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THE LONDON MOTOR GARAGE CO., Ltd., 
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MEDALLION TYRES 
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IMOLASSINE DOG CAKE? 


They are suitable for 
ALU HINDS OF DOGS AND PUPPIES, 
No Fancy Preparations being necessary. 

These foods are composed of the purest ingredients only. Their unique effects are due to the antiseptic 
properties of the foods of which the cakes are compounded, ‘They aid digestion, keep dogs’ skins and coats in 
fine condition, eradicate internal worms and parasites, and prevent the dogs smelling. 

Sold by Grocers, Corn Merchants, and 
THE MOLASSINE COMPANY, LTD., 
Dog and Puppy Cake Works, 147, Tunnel Avenue, GREENWICH, S.E. 

In Districts where these Cakes are not stocked by Dealers, we pay carriage to consumers on quantities 

of 28 lbs. and upwards. Send for Samples. 
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CHRISTMAS IS COMING! 
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Lallie Charles 
THE HON. EVA MULHOLLAND 


The only daughter of Lord and Lady Dunleath, 

whose marriage to Mr. J. V. Saunderson is 

announced to take place on the 12th of January 
next 


The Royal Visit. 
HERE is great disappointment at 
Eaton Hall that on account of the 
death of Princess 
Waldemar of Den- 
mark her Majesty the Queen 
and Princess Victoria were 
unable to’ be guests of the 
Duke and Duchess of West- 
minster this week at their 
beautiful Cheshire home. 
Nevertheless his Majesty the 
King ‘arrived at Chester last 
Monday, where after’ being 
met ‘at the station by the 
Mayor and Corporation he 
at once went on to Eaton 
Hall. Among the house 
party which the duke and. 
duchess have asked to meet 
lis Majesty are Prince and 
Princess Pless, the Duke and 
Duchess of Rutland, and 
Lady Marjorie Manners, Lord 
and Lady Essex, Lord and 
Lady Shaltesbury, Lady Mar 
and Kellie, the Marquis de 
Soveral, Lord Colebrooke, 
Lord Milner, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Keppel, the Duke of 
Alba, and the various mem- 

bers of the King’ r’s suite. 

s 
In the Name of Charity. 


‘There were a great many 

charity functions going 
on in town last week, and 
substantial sums were raised 
towards the various good 
causes Princess Henry of 
Battenberg visited the sale of 
the Working Ladies’ Guild, 
for which Mrs. Radcliffe had 
kindly lent her beautiful 
house in Lowther Gardens, 


on the opening day. The 
Duchess of Buccleuch, the 


Dowager Lady Lytton, Lady 
Alice Leslie, the Dowager 
Lady Headfort, and Lady 


MR. 


discussion in the papers. 
remarkable hat.” 


Knightley of Fawsley wére among those 
who had interested themselves in the success 
of the affair. On the same day the Duchess 
of Norfolk opened a bazaar at Claridge’s 
Hotel in aid of the Church of the Assump- 
tion, Warwick Street, near Regent Street. 
The duchess, who was beautifully dressed in 
silver-grey panne, made a charming speech 
alter Father Bernard Vaughan had opened 
the proceedings. 
t & 

An Amusing Entertainment. 
here was also a delightful sale on the 
same day at Lady Enfield’s spacious 
mansion in St. James’s Square in aid 
of the Christmas party of the Chil- 
dren’s Salon. There was. also a most 
amusing and interesting dolls’ pageant at 
the ‘Town Hall, Chelsea, in aid of the 
Children’s Protection League on the same 
day. Some of the tableaux arranged by 
Mr. Herbert Norris, the artist, were most 
fascinating, and the dolls themselves, 
many of which had been made by Miss 
Dorothy Wise, a deaf and dumb sculptor, 
were really beautiful and very different 
from ihe usually inane expressionless faces 
of the average golden-hair waxen beauty. 
At every one of these functions there were 
many well-known society people present, 
and all proved successful and amply repaid 
all the trouble and expense that so many 
charitably-minded people had bestowed 
upon them to ensure their popularity and 

success. 


AND MRS. 


Where they were the guests of Baron and Baroness de Forest. 
Churchill’s hat shown in the above picture has come in for a good deal of 
One daily called their readers’ attention to his ‘‘very 
An unkind reader retorted, ‘‘Does not the peculiarity referred 
to arise from the wearer’s head and not his hat? A similar phenomenon was 
commented upon by Comrade Lloyd George’s hatter quite recently. 
doing Comrade Churchill an injustice—is he wearing a misfit Cap of Liberty?” 
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WINSTON CHURCHILL AT STOCKPORT 
Mr. Winston 
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Val L'Estrange 


MISS EVELYN COOPER KEY 


The youngest daughter of Lady Cooper Key, whose 

marriage to Captain Charles Marsden, eldest son 

of the Rev. Maurice H. Marsden of Moreton 
Rectory, Dorchester, is announced 


A Recruit from Society. 
“Lhe news that Lady Constance Stewart- 
Richardson is going to appear pub- 
licly as a dancer at the 
Palace Theatre has naturally 
caused something of a sensa- 
tion in social circles. Two 
seasons ago Lady Constance, 
who it is said has taken 
several lessons from Miss 
Maud Allan herself, danced 
a good deal at smart at 
homes and dinners, notably 


on an cccasion when their 
Majesties the King and 
Queen were present. Last 


winter when in Amcrica she 
created a sensation by appear- 
ing publicly as a dancer for 
various charities, and only 
last week her performance 
was one of the great attrac- 
tions of the bazaar at Covent 
Garden Theatre. 


Bo) 


At the Palace. 
He début at the Palace 
Theatre will, however, 
be the first time that she has. 
appeared as a_ professional 
in England, and her engage- 
ment by Mr. Alfred Butt is. 
likely to prove the most- 
talked - of affair of the 
moment. It is said that 
Lady Constance desires to: 
found a school for boys 
where athletics may be 
equally cultivated with 
learning. Lady Constance 
is the wife of Sir Edward 
Stewart-Richardson, fifteenth 
holder of the title, and before 
her marriage she was Lady 
Constance Mackenzie, a sister 
of the present Lady Cro- 
martie and granddaughter 
of Anne Duchess of Suther- 
land. 


I may be 
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CELEBRITIES IN THE SHIRES 


Barrett 


In our photograph on the left is seen the Duchess of Newcastle with that splendid veteran sportsman, Lord Harrington, who is suffering from a severe 


injury to his wrist, the result of a recent fall. 


The Anglesey-Gilliat Wedding. 


L yy, Anglesey certainly made a most 
picturesque bride when, attired. in a 
beautiful shade of saphire velvet with her 
lovely Titian-red hair adorned with a 
cap of burnished copper net studded with 
jewels, she was married to Mr. Gilliat at 
the Church of the Assumption near Regent 
Street. Lord Berkeley Paget, uncle of the 
bride, gave her away, and a large number 
of the ”Paget family were present at the 
ceremony. The bride gave a reception 
at the house of her cousin, Mrs. Rupert 
Beckett, in Grosvenor Street the day be- 
fore the wedding, when all the wonderful 
wedding presents were to be seen. Mr. 
and Mrs. Gilliat (Lady Anglesey having 
dropped her title upon her remarriage) 
have gone to Paris, where the majority of 
the bride’s trous- 
seau. has been 
ordered, and from 
there will go to 
Egypt to spend 
somewhat lengthy 
honeymoon on the 
banks of the Nile. 


Outward Bound. 
Byery day brings 
~ a long list of 
the people who 
are flying from 
this abominable 
climate for the 
nonce to seek a 
Budgetless peace 
and sunshine in 
warmer climes. 
Lord Walter Kerr 
and his son have 
arrived in Rome, 
Princess Teano 
has also arrived 
there for the sea- 
son, and is doing 
a great deal of 
entertaining, 
while Lady Seton is also ensconced there 
for the winter. Mr. Henry Chaplin, M.P., 
has gone to Egypt for his health, Lord 
Wenlock has gone to Pau, and the Duke 
of Sutherland has gone to Mentone. From 
everywhere along the French and Italian 
Riviera has come the news that the season’s 
prospects are rosier than they have been 


of the Rufford 


for many years past, while the Christmas 
exodus from London to Biarritz is likely 
to be tes Ogee 


Another Battenberg ues 


f, as is once again rumoured, Princess 
Louise of Battenberg becomes a qucen 
in Portugal the match would be popular, 
at any rate at Court, where a few years 
ago the Queen “arranged” the match 
between the schoolgirl Princess Helene of 
Battenberg and her nephew, Prince An- 
dreas of Greece. Both girls inherit to the 
fullest extent the nod looks that have 
done so much lor the Battenberg family, 
and both have been educated almost en- 
tirely by their clever and cultivated 
mother, a daughter of Princess Alice of 
Hesse. 


SOME PROMINENT MEMBERS OF THE QUORN AT A RECENT MEET AT KIRKBY GATE 


On the left is Captain Lawson, and looking at him !s Mrs. Strawbridge, a well-known hunting personality, 
while Mrs. Archie Smith and Mrs. Lawson complete the group 


Queen Victoria and Beauty. 

Qecn Victoria’s preierence for hand- 
~<. some men was never more plainly 
exemplified than in her treatment of the 
Battenbergs. She was from the first de- 
voted to Prince Henry, who brought his 
face and amiable temper and nothing else 
for fortune when he came to woo her 
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In the right-hand photograph is depicted Lady Cicely Pierpont, the daughter of Lord Manvers, master 


youngest daughter. Prince Alexander of 
Battenberg incurred her deep displeasure 
when he treated so cavalierly the Princess 
Victoria of Prussia, but she had only to 
behold his handsome face again for her 
anger at once to evaporate. ‘The Queen 
was married to one of the handsomest 
men of her day, and her standard of manly 
beauty was  tlierefore high. 


Of laberest! es Musio lovers. 
here is considerable* interest. being 
taken in musical circles at the news 
that a season at the Covent Garden Opera 
House will commence early in February. 
As a rule these out-of-the-season seasons 
have little or no attraction, being gene- 
rally less-ably. sung and acted ‘replicas 
of the real thing “which - -commences in 
May.. This. time, 
however, there 
will apparently be 
something really 
exciting to wit- 
ness. ~ Not only 
are we promised 
Strauss’s ‘wonder- 
ful opera, Salome 
—which I saw for 
the first time when 
it was produced 
at the Théatre de 
la Monnaie at 
Brussels and have 
never been able 
to forget—but the 
same composer's 
Elektra, which I 
am told by every- 
body who has 
seen it is even, 
musically speak- 
ing, more wonder- 
fullsstillie As: a 
rule we in Ing- 
land are waxing 
enthusiastic over 
things operatic at 
the time when our 
more enlightened neighbours on _ the 
Continent have placed them in their 
concert répertoive. Good music, we are 
told, when it dies comes to London. This 
year, however, it looks as if we were going 
to give that libel the lie, thoughit behoves 
me not to say anything further in case 
someone should insist on’ boxing my ears. 
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ORIENT LINE 


TO AUSTRALIA. 
Under Contract to carry His Majesty’s Mails. 
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Manager, Mr. GEoRGE EpWARDES, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 
A Musical Play, 


Gace THEATRE. 


OUR MISS GIBBS. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 
™ MPIRE. “ROUND THE WORLD.” 
Cc LYDIA KYASHT, M. PESHKOFF, FRED FARREN, &c. 


and SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


GEORGE ROBEY, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 


PEND CHRISTMAS ON THE 
SUNNY SOUTH COAST. 


BRIGHTON 
HOVE GCOD SERVICE of TRAINS from Victoria, London Bridge, 
WORTHING and l-eisington (Addison Road). 
EASTBOURNE - 
BEXHILL CHEAP RETURN TICKETS issued on December 24th, 
ST. LEONARDS and 25th, from London to certain stations, available to return 
-HASTINGS on December 26th, 27th, or 28th only, 
LITTLEHAMPTON 
BOGNOR CHEAP DAY RETURN TICKETS daily, to certain stations. 
HAYLING ISLAND 
SOUTHSEA Write for Xmas Programme, Post free, Superintendent of 
PORTSMOUTH Line, uv. B.& S. Ce R, , London Bridge. 

SIS ERROREWIGH aroma: Stare Sa 

LADIES’ PARK CLUB. FIRST ANNUAL MAGAZINE FOR 1910. 


(Contributed to by MEMBERS ONLY.) 

AMATEUR LITERATURE.—Special Prize £100 for Best Practical Article on ‘* Ideal Club 
for Ladies." £20 for Fest True Bridge (Tragedy) Story. £10 for Best True Ghost Story, 
5 for Best True Personal Experience. 

AMATEUR ART.—£20 for Best Sketch of Beautiful Woman's Head. £10 for Best 
Caricature (Public Character). £5 for Best Photograph of Beautiful Child. 
AMATEUR MUSIC.—£20 for the Best Pianoforte Piece. 

£10 for Best Song with Words. £5 for Best Waltz Tune. 

AMATEUR DRAMA.—£20 for the Best Comedy in One Act. 

£10 for Best Duologue. £5 for Best Short Poem for Recitation. 

AMATEUR FASHION.—£10 for Best Design for Lace. £10 for Best Design En-tout-cas 
Travelling Dress. £5 for Best Design En-tout-cas Travelling Hat. 

Members wishing to compete for above Prizes must send stamped addressed envelope to 
Editor, LADIES' PARK CLUB, 32, Knightsbridge (Hyde Park Corner), S.W., before January 
25th, when all particulars will be sent to applicants, who may compete for one prize or more, 
although only one prize may be received. 


LEAMINGTON SPA. Regent Hotel, for Christmas. 
and Motoring centre. Largest Stabling and Garage in district. 
terms. 'Phone 741 Leamington. 


th 


Comfort and charm. Unique Hunting 
Moderate and inclusive 


TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First class Family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 


THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 
OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 


CONTENTS OF THE DECEMBER NUMBER: 


SPORTSMEN OF MARK: 
Illustrated. 

THE ASCENT OF HODAKA YAMA. By H. Carew. Illustrated 

VETERANS OF THE HUNTING FIELD. By Artuur W. Coaten. Illustrated. 

AERONAUTICS AND THE MOTOR SHOW. By Major C. G. Matson. 


L.—Mr. ROBERT GORE. By Atrrep E. T. Watson, 


THE SAMOYEDE DOG. By Ernest Kivsurn Scott, A.M.Inst.C.E. Jllustrated. 
A DEAL IN FOXES. By E. Percy B. Morratt. 
SOME REMINISCENCES OF SHOOTING IN THE SUDAN. By A. L. Burver 


Illustrated. 
RACING UNDER NATIONAL HUNT RULES. By ‘Brack Hussar.” 
BOOKS ON SPORT. Illustrated 
BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 


A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue OCTOBER Awarp. Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price i/- Price 1/- 


Eee SP ol En E 


for December 18th will contain— 


THE BUILDING OF THE TWO GIANT 
WHITE STAR LINERS. 


(Unique Photographs). 
WITH THE SUBMARINE FLEET. 
THE EDUCATION OF THE MODERN WOMAN. 


SOMETHING TO READ AND SOMETHING TO LOOK AT 
FOR EVERYBODY. 
6d. 


THE “SPHERE, 6d. 


6) Bagel cos Fe ed, ve) aan Bd SS ad aby 
Vol. 1., 32/= Vol. Il. to XXXVIL, 19/= each. Vol. XXXVIII., 12/6 


May BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Office, Post Free, 2/10. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is ‘as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 34. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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FANCIERS AND FLAMES. 


NOTABLE EXHIBITORS AT THE PET DOG SHOW AT THE HORTICULTURAL HALL 


Lady Adrienne Moor with her Peggy of Winkfield, Mrs. Helen Scott-Kerr of Cork with her two Poms; The Princess L. Toussoun with three of her little 
1 famous show dog on left Gorse Blossom, and on right Merry Oliver Pekinese pups 


A WONDERFUL IMPRESSIONIST PHOTOGRAPH OF THE HAMBURG FIRE 


A new gasometer (seen on the left of the picture, in the Free Port);which was in an unfinished state and contained 10,000 cubic metres of gas, had a serious 
leakage. The gas penetrated the retort-house, and coming in contact with the furnaces immediately ignited. A tremendous sheet of flame swept over 
the top of the whole gasometer and destroyed all the workers in its path. Over fifty men were killed and injured 
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NOTABILITIES AT A THEATRICAL CHARITY 


At the Earl and Countess of Lathom’s London residence last week Princess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein opened the annual exhibition of the Stage 


Needlework Guild. Our photograph, which was taken on the opening day, depicts some prominent members of the committee. 
Princess Victoria, Countess of Lathom, Miss Fanny Brough, Miss Gertrude Kingston, Miss Louise Stopford, Miss Marie Lohr, Miss 


left to right, are: 


The names, reading from 


Eva Moore, Miss Irene Vanbrugh. The little girl leaning against Miss Eva Moore's lap is Miss Peggy Webster, who gave the Princess a bouquet 


A Coming Viceroy. 
tisan open secret that the Earl of Crewe 
is to be the Viceroy of India after the 
vacation of that coveted post by J.ord 
Minto. From 1892-5, during the last 
Liberal Government, Lord Crewe, then 
Lord Houghton, was Lord Lieutenant of 
Ireland, and his services in connection with 
“the distressful country’’ were rewarded 
by Lord Rosebery with an earldom. Four 
years later Lord Crewe became Lord 
Rosebery’s son-in-law, and Lady Crewe, 
who is one.of our most brilliant and 
charming society hostesses, is pretty sure 
to make .a_ successful vicereine. _Unfor- 
tunately Lord Crewe has no heir either 
direct or presumptive to succeed to his title, 
his son by his first marriage having died long 
ago. He had three daughters also, all of 
whom are now married, the eldest being 
the wife of Lord O'Neill’s heir, while the 
other two became 
Lady Celia Coats 
and Lady Cyn- 
thia Colville. 


H 


New-Year and 
Parliamentary 
Honours. 
lready there is 
much gossip 
in Circulation 
about the New- 
Year honours and 
those which will 
be granted on the 
dissolution of Par- 
liament. Both 
lists are sure to 
be short and that 
of the New Year 
a purely official 


though possibly a good many knight- 
hoods and: baronetcies, especially to dis- 
tinguished members of the press who have 
given their support to the present Govern- 
ment. One of the new peers will almost 
certainly be Sir John Brunner, while rumour 
is rife about other more or less likely 
recipients of titles. 


Smart Country-house Parties. 
“ [Phere are several smart house parties 
going on in various parts of the 
country apart from the more important 
royal one at Eaton Hall. Lord and Lady 
Scarbrough are entertaining a party at 
Lumley Castle, their beautiful place near 
Durham, and last week they gave a ball 
which was most enjoyable and very suc- 
cessful, all the leading people of the 
surrounding district being present. Lord 


and Lady Londesborough are als» having 
a series of house parties at Blankney for 
the shooting. Lady Londesborough— 
always to the fore when amateur thea- 
tricals are on hand—organised a perform- 
ance this week in aid of the restoration of 
Blankney Church. 
gnc Bee ronnie Song: in Banberd: 
“he sight of the long sheets in variegated 
and atrocious hues o! the new panto- 
mime songs of the season, which are sold 
at this time of year for a penny in the 
streets of the City, sets one speculating as 
to which is to be the song that is shortly 
to burst from all the barrel cies and be 
shrilly whistled by all the errand boys in 
town. The mantle of the picturesque 
balladmonger of other days has fallen 
upon the shoulders ol the excessively un- 
decorative street hawker of to-day, but his 
wares are just as 
eagerly bought up 
by the oflice boys 


of the City, 
amongst whom 
Gauiittelvassminhd 


amount of betting 
goes on as_ to 
which of all the 
25oditties set forth 
on his flaring pink 
pennyworth will 
be the favourite. 
Ons oie nee 
through this 
square yard of 
vilest doggerel, for 
the most. part 
devoid of either 
rhyme or reason, 
one is amazed at 
the thought that 


one, For obvious before long the 
reasons there will whole country 
be few  peerayes wil) be ringing 
given on_ the with some portion 
approaching  dis- THE OLDEST INN IN GREAT BRITAIN of it wedded to 
. 5 . 

SG lut 1 on of Our photograph represents the old George Inn, whch is a centre of interest at Norton St. Philip. The a rattling good 
Parliament, inn is regarded as the oldest in the kingdom, and dates back as far as the year 1397 tune. 
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MUMANISED MILA—AND WATER 


To say Nothing of the Dog, the Oak, and the Ivy in Maeterlinckh’s 
Fantasy, “The Blue Bird,” at the Haymarket. 


WATER (MISS INA PELLY) ‘g/8j kb MILK (MISS DORIS LYTTON) 


Who has designed all the pretty dances which take 


Who appeared last Christmas at the Coliseum in 
place in M, Maeterlinck’s play 


“The Queen of the Fairies” 


THE DOG (ERNEST HENDRIE) THE OAK AND THE IVY 


Described as man’s only true and faithful friend Who as the monarch of the forest is at war with mankind 


Inset are Mytyl (Pauline Gilmer) and Tyltyl (Olive Walter) ready to start on their journey to find the Blue Bird, which is supposed to represent all the illusive qualities 
of human happiness. “‘ L'oiseau bleu de mes réves,” so runs a French phrase 


On page 291 will be found a further selection of pictures from “The Blue Bird” 
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Hunting’s Decline ? 
UNTING is not what it was. That 

is a statement of fact which I do 

not doubt will be hotly chal- 

lenged by some and endorsed by 

nota few. Iscarcely mean that it is not 
quite so much “the image of war” as it 
was, for you may still every day of the 
season see those incidents of derring-do 
which are cherished by the admirable 
sportsmen of the land. What I have in 
mind is the accumulation of small things, 
making a rather formidable whole, that 
seem to be waging war against the grandest 
sport the nation boasts of. Hounds were 
never stronger and faster than they are 
to-day ; horses, I am 
quite sure, were never 
better, and _ there’s 


nothing wrong with 
the men and_ the 
women. Does, then, 


the onus of this de- 
cadence rest upon the 
vermin? Believe me, 
I am not croaking 
about the ‘ good old 
days.” I know little 
or nothing about them 
beyond what I am 
continually reading 
cum grano salis. I only 
know that men _ of 
moderate age can well 
remember better sea- 
sons, better days, better 
gallops, and straighter- 
necked foxes. 


Fifty Years Ago and 
Now. 


hy should this be 

so? One knows, 
because everyone 
knows, that famous 
countries are more en- 
croached upon to-day 
than they were, that 
fox - preserving and 
game-preserving donot 
dovetail say what you 
will, and that we know 
less about scent than 
ever we did. Either 
foxes do not carry the 
scent they used to or 
there is something 
in the atmosphere or 
ground that militates 
against the holding of 
it. I notice that in the 
current number of 
“The Badminton Ma- 
gazine” Mr. Parring- 
ton, a_ stalwart old 
Yorkshireman who 
was blooded way back in the distant age 
of 1825, says: “Sport is not so enjoyable 
as it was, say, filty vears ago, and for the 
following reasons: (1) Hounds were not 
bred for appearance and pace only so 
much as they are now; (2) foxes were 
wilder and more natural; (3) hounds 
were not so pressed on by crowded fields 
of riding men and women ; (4) many coun- 
tries were not so thickly populated and 
railways were not so numerous ; and (5) 


scent was more in evidence then than 
now. I mean that good scenting days 


were not so few and far between as at 
the present time.” 


Make the Best of the Present. 
Well it is not surprising that such 
views should be held by a survivor 
of the very olden school of English gentle- 
men. The trouble with some of the 
moderns is that they are apparently miss- 
ing what their forebears had a bountiful 
store of, and yet I am quite sure that 
things have been exaggerated through the 
years, and that what is only good now 
was very good fifty years ago. Alter all, 
what is the use of repining? The thing 
is to make the best of the present—to 
subscribe as much as you can afford to 
your hunt, to show respect for the farmers 
who alone make the sport possible in 


A NOTABLE GROUP AT THE VICTORIAN DERBY, MELBOURNE 


The picture reproduced above was taken just after the Countess of Dudley (seen in centre of 
trio) had decorated the Derby winner, Prince Foote, with the blue ribbon. 
Governor of Victoria, is seen on right, and on left of the countess is Lady Gibson Carmichael 


these days, and to observe those good 
manners which are unwritten and will 
never require to be written for those 
having a wholesome love of sport for its 
own sake. Above all, let those who do 
not hunt but maybe profit directly or in- 
directly by it remember that enormous 
sums are spent which would be spent 
elsewhere were it not for hunting. 


ie ie it 
Time’s Changes. 


No: there is really nothing very wrong 
with hunting. Of course, it is 
different in some of its chief essentials com- 
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Sir Gibson Carmichael, 
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By 
**Tihe Syce.” 


pared with fifty or more years ago; suclr 
a thing is bound to be because everything 
is continually changing, and though we 
may not know it we are unconsciously 
and naturally adapting ourselves to what 
is and not what has been. If it be true 
that our days are not so good or our 
gallops so long it is not the fault of 
man, horse, or hound. Our huntsmen are 
no less skilful to-day than they were 
yesterday, so we must just assume that the 
causes of decadence have been natural 
and not primarily induced by factors over 
which we have control. At any rate, 
it would be interesting if some M.F.H. or 
hunting man of experience would write 
his ideas to the Editor 
of THe Tater, for 
I make no doubt that 
recollections of the 
kind would be enter- 
taining reading while 
an interchange of ideas 
would be distinctly a 
useful thing. 


i 


% 


Decadent Steeple- 
chasing. 
“T hose who hunt are 
the chief sup- 
porters of the best class 
of sport under the rules 
of the National Hunt 
Committee, and it may 
interest authorities to 
know that a general 
feeling of irritation and 
some contempt exist 
for the present low 
standard of hurdling 
and ’chasing. So 
serious is this feeling 
that it threatens the 
future wellbeing of the 
jumping game. There 
is no doubt that 
steeplechasing in this 
country has fallen toa 
low ebb. The most 
reputable class of 
owners—those who 
usually hunt the fox 
—are falling away 
because they will not 
associate with thesmall 
professional owners 


who cannot play 
straight. 
& 
Failures. 
yen the morale of 


the horses is 
lowering. Horses bred 
specially for ’chasing 
seem to be dwindling. 
The failures of flat-racing are the chief 
recruits. Stakes are miserably small, so 
that an owner must bet if he wishes to 
pay his expenses. And the worst feature 
is that there are not enough animals in 
training to properly fill all the races at 
the meetings which are being held on 
six days out of the s:ven. \What is to 
be done? Take measures to “cut” the 
fixture list of rg1o-11. Increase the 
stakes, which it would not be difficult 
to do with fewer meetings, and give 
every possible chance to the bond fide 
amateur who is graduating in every 
hunting country. 
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A. LOVELY STER. 


Lallie Charles 


THE DAUGHTER OF OUR MOST PICTURESQUE PEER 


A new portrait of the Hon, Laura Lister, the second daughter of Lord and Lady Ribblesdale 
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Priscilla im Paris. 


ON ONCLE CHERI,—The little 
King has come and gone, and 
all the little midinettes are in 
love with him. He is really 
the nearest approach to a Prince Charmant 
that we’ve had in real life, anyway since 
[can remember. Of course, lots of little 
scandals have been flying about, and the 
one that gave our good gossips the most 
employment was the sudden change of 
programme at the Opéra Comique the 
night the young King witnessed the 
performance. Here is the really 
true story of the affair. Several 
papers said that Mlle. Chenal pro- 
fessed great admiration for the little 
monarch and that she would sing as 
she had never sung before in his 
honour, 
co % te 
adame Marguerite Carré, the 
wile of M. Carré, director of 
the Opéra Comique, was furious that 
she had not been requested to sing 
Manon at the gala performance. 
She raised Hades and threatened to 
go home to her mamma if she was 
not allowed to sing instead of 
Chenal. Carré isa great diplomat. 
He called Chenal into his sanctum 
and gave her paternal advice. 
“People are saying things, and 
people must not say things, and 
people are wrong to say things,” 
etc... The outcome of it all was 
that Chenal pretended to be ill so 
that people should not “ say things,” 
and Madame Marguerite Carré did 
not go home to her mamma but 
appeared with her “ usual ’’ success 
as Manon. But, uncle, would you 
really like to know who the Prince 
Charming lost his heart to? Look, 
I'll write it very, very small because 
it’s.a secret—it was Gaby Deslys. 


very week at the Renaissance 
there is an afternoon devoted 
to a lecturer plus ou moins connu. 
These festivities are known as 
“Les vendredis de la Parisienne.” 
Last week André de Fouquiéres, so 
well known in society for his parti- 
cular cotillon talents and as an orna- 
ment to Biarritz, Trouville, etc., held 
forth lengthily about ‘Society and 
the Stage.” Of course the theatre was 
packed with professionals, and they 
obliged themselves to be very polite 
to the amateurs who made them- 
selves heard. The titled performers, 
instead of being grateful for the very 
indulgent applause, seemed to take 
it all asa matter of course, and really 
some of them were, or rather ap- 
peared, insufferably | conceited ; an 
exception to the rule was proved 
by Mlle. Deléage, who sang a 
selection from Claud Terrasse’s 
operettas most charmingly. Mlle . 
Deléage is very young and delightful, 
and seems quite unspoilt and not at 
all self-conscious. A little while ago 
I saw her play at M. Mors’s private theatre 
at Passy, and her success was enormous ; 
it doesn’t seem to have turned her into a 
little prig like Madame Weber, for instance, 
whose mannerisms and poses are most 
aggravating to watch. 


em, the well-known caricaturist, and 
Roubille have drawn a very amusing 
set of caricatures of le tout Paris au Bois 


—to be strictly accurate in the Avenue du 
Bois—where en verité one sees all the world 
and his wile every morning. The diorama 
is twelve yards long and each little figure 
is about eight inches high—Rostand; the 
Isola brothers, who started life as acrobats 
and seem well on the way to becoming 
managers of the Grand Opera House ; 
Ernest la Jeunesse, the critic of “Le 
Journal,” with his broad-brimmed felt 
hat and his extraordinary waistcoats ; 


Reutlinger 


THE LADY OF THE PLUMED COIFFURE 


Mile, Felyne, whose portrait is depicted above, in addition to 
being a clever Parisian actress has many original ideas in 
matters appertaining to the toilette. 


without interest to lady readers 


Boldini; Forain ; Polaire; Henri Letellier, 
one of the proprietors of “ Le Journal”; 
Duc de Morny, brother of “ La Marquise,” 
whose fame is not so fair; and many 
other well-known personalities. Needless 
to say Sem has many enemies for he is not 
always good to his ‘friends ; indeed, he is 
known to be always somewhat ungrateful, 
and his pencil spares no one. An amusing 
story is told about him. A few years ago 
when he first had the telephone in his 


288 


Her coiffure will not be 


flat he remarked to a friend who was 
present when a call came, “That beastly 
bell ! they ring up one like a servant,’ and 


turning towards the apparatus he ex- 
claimed, “I shan’t answer. There!” 


it tt 


‘The grande revue of the Folies Bergéres 

has started. It is always considered 
the clow of the season, but this year it 
doesn’t seem such a very big clou after all. 
The costumes and scenery are magni- 
ficent, and Claudius is particularly 
comical, but somehow it falls rather 
flat. There are no really funny 
scenes except .one played by the 
above-named comedian, who im- 
personates the Garde Municipale 
who stood behind Madame Steinheil 
at the trial and who fell violently 
in love with her. 


ti & 

: ‘ 
ome very Jése-President verses 
had a huge success in which 


President Falliéres is not actually 
named but is referred to as “On” 
(One). The house shook with 
the applause when Claudius sane 
the verse about the accident to the 

flying machine, La République, when 
Fallieres didn’t even trouble to 
express his official sorrow personally. 
The lines, ‘One might have sent 
a wreath, but One didn’t think of it,’ 
were SOAs with roars of joy. 


Really, the poor President has 
made himself terribly unpopu- 
lar, and it is quite his own fault. 
Miss Campton, who is the leading 
lady—yes, she is English and quite 
a Cockney, you bet yer ’at—hadn’t 
much of a chance although she 
made a charming little major in 
the undress (is that right ?) uniform 
of the Guards. The swagger was. 
very cleverly done, and she wore 
quite a Vesta Tilley wig—a difficult 
thing to obtain in Paris, for over 
here when one dresses as a boy the 
coiffeur always insists on supplying 
a curly-all-over wig, and you look 
like “ Bubbles” or “ Gabriel Roy.” 


% tt 


Soulliéres has not only beer 
* “descending ”’ on gambling 
clubs, uncle dear. It appears that 
the other evening he visited a little 
theatre which is supposed to be a 
private affair, only you pay filty 
francs to leave your stick in the 
cloakroom. The performance con- 
sists of tableaux vivants posed by 
people who are all dressed in—any-~ 
thing at all. Soullieres took several 
names and addresses of those present. 
It is a good job you were not in 
Paris, dear ; he would probably have 
had to take yours.—Your loving 
PRISCILLA. 
Cite one of the most popular and 
~, delightful hotels in Paris is the 
famous Continental, which lays itsell out 
particularly to please English visitors by 
providing all those little English con- 
veniences which make hotel life over here 
worth living as compared with the Con- 
tinent. The Hétel Continental is making 
special arrangements to cope with the 
Christmas rush of visitors from this fog~ 
bound city. 
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THE COMING 


N latter-day terpsichory there are no 
half measures; either there must be 
somewhat aneemic innocence or the 
audience must see blood. Miss Maud 

Allan very cleverly combined the chances 
when she gave us her graceful danses 
classiques and her popular Salome affair. 
But what in her case was only frightening 
if one happened to be originally 
rather afraid of bogies becomes abso- 
lutely terrifying in the Vampire Dance, 
even if one in everyday lile is usually 
afraid of absolutely nothing at all. 

_ Ina word, the latest rage of London 
has all the horrible thrill of a tabloid 
Grand *‘‘Guignolism,”’ with all the 
savage beauty and seduction of the 
most outrageous possible Salome, 
and as danced by Miss Alice Eis and 
Mr. Bert French at the Hippodrome 
is likely to startle and fascinate all 
London, even when it is, or will be, 
in the throes of the General Election. 
After all, too, the demoniac savagery 
ot the dance is only just what the 
electors of one side would like to do 
to the electors of the other side, while 
the idea of sucking away the life 
blood of your victim is beautifully 
symbolical of what the Government 
considers the Opposition to be capable 
of and vice versa. “That the Vampire 
Dance will be greatly patronised this 
winter is therefore a certainty. 


“The scene in which the dance takes 

place is apparently somewhere 
in the Rocky Mountains, though it 
might possibly be the island in the 
Strand. In any case-there is an immense 
amount of nature in confusion, and the 
spot looks so far away from anywhere 
that it might easily be the Crystal Palace. 
As soon as the curtain ascends a young 
bushranger—or something of that sort— 
enters, and alter a few meanderings picks 
up a rose which for some mysterious reason 
had apparently been growing in that 
untidy wilderness upon the rocks. As he 
commences to press it to his lips the sun 
is suddenly extinguished and we see the 
figure of the Vampire lying down facing 
us with a blood-red glow upon her face. 
It was altogether most uncanny and an 
excellent introduction to the thrills and 
horrors which were to come upon us later. 


it a 


fter the figure 
of the Vam- 

pire had arisen 
from her recum- 
bent positiou—we 
think that , is 
the proper and 
refined term for 
lying on one’s 
stomach—the 
dance begins. At 
first it is merely 
an exciting figure 
de séduction, but 
very beautilul and 
daring even at 
that. Afterwards 
it appears that 
this female Vam- 
pire tastes blood, 
for she goes to 
any lengths in 
order to entice her 
victim into her 
arms, and when 
he is there com- 
fortably ensconced 


novel, 


as it were she suddenly flies at his throat 
with her mouth and endeavours to bite 
him to death. Terrified, yet hypnotised 
as it seemed, the man tries to escape, 
but the moment that he tears himself 
away from the sorceress he is again 
wonderful fascination 
Then when the Vampire has 


attracted by her 
and beauty. 


MISS RAY BEVERIDGE 


A charming American actress who has made a remarkable 
success in a dramatised version of George McCutcheon’s 
Miss Beveridge took the leading role in 


‘‘ Beverley.” 
the play 


got him in her power at last he falls on 
the ground with her teeth fixed in his 
throat. Triumphantly she -regards her 
victim, a very living fury of lust and ven- 
geance, and half dead he struggles vainly 
to get away from her, in so doing rolling 
in his last agony towards the footlights, 
his eyes already glassy and transfixed with 
unutterable terror. Then with a last wild 
savage spring the Vampire flies at her 
victim’s throat, and amid a profusion of 
green lights the curtain descends. 
a % % 
here were, it is true, a few hisses at 
the end of this performance, but the 
“claps” were in a huge majority. The 
Vampire Dance at the Hippodrome is 


STILL THEY COME—AN ARAB DANCER THIS TIME 


La Sylphe, who appears at the London Coliseum in a series of remarkable dances, the principal of which 
is a real Arab dance from the original witnessed by La Sylphe in the harem of the Bey of Tunis 
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DANCE. 


quite the most truly sensational thing to 
be seen in town. We tremble, however, 
to think what it would be like in less 
capable hands than those of Miss Alice 
Eis and Mr. Bert French—horrible visions 
of countless ambitious Salomes floating 
before our wearied remembrance — but 
danced and acted as it is by these clever 
artists it will draw all London, and 
is certain to add a note of horror to 
every really up-to-date pantomime. 
In the present instance, however, it is 
still in the domain of wonderful if 
horrible art, but we shall see it in all 
its guises later on. 


co 


esides this sensational item on the 
Hippodrome programme there 
are several other good things to be 
seen there. The Will-o’-the-Wisps 
have not the cleverness of The Follies 
or even of The Grotesques—they are, 
in fact, a trifle too subdued for such 
an entertainment—but some of the 
members of the troupe have pleasing 
voices and apparently know how to 
sing and dance. At the present 
moment, however, they are still in the 
stage of needing to be “‘ woken up.” 


& to3 bo) 


AS for Mlle. Liane d’Eve she has 

the shrillest ol shrill voices, and 
her introduction of Godard’s “ Angels 
Guard Thee,” sung as if it were really 
something quite improper, was on the 
whole a mistake. She is, however, a 
very graceful, bold, and daring little 
lady, “who what she lacks in genuine 
talent makes up for in other ways. 
Her songs are interspersed with what 
for want of another term may be called 
undressing-room scenes, and certainly 
most of the audience keenly appreciated 
the enormous glimpses of barbed-wire 


trimming arranged in the lorm of a 
safety guard on various portions of 


her shapely anatomy. In fact, one may 
say, that what one sees of Mile. d’Eve is 
quite charming, and her success is one 
of a most pronounced nature, Indeed, 
an old gentleman sitting next to me 
applauded so vigorously that he was 
evidently under the impression that he 
was witnessing a scene of really high art ; 

or, perhaps he was over-excited at the 
invitation which the artist gave for all the 
gentlemen in the 
audience to come 
on the stage and 
dance with her, 
In any case the 
public took very 
kindly to her in- 
deed, and Eve in 
this instance will 
But why 
repeat an  anti- 
quated and some- 
what silly joke ? 


ther items 
during the 
evening were the 
exquisite dancing 
of Mlle. Ludmila 
Schollar and her 
companions from 
the Imperial Opera 
House’ | at. / St. 
Petersburg, Mitis- 
law, with music 
by Franz Lehar, 
and many other 
attractions. 
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“Tie BLUE BIRD” AT THE HAYMARKET. 


THE SCENE IN THE FOREST 


In their quest after the Blue Bird the two children, Tyltyl and Mytyl, are taken to the forest, believing that the oak, father of all the trees, holds possession 
of the much-coveted treasure. But man, according to M. Maeterlinck, is at war with all creation, and thus in going to the forest the children are running 
‘ into deadly perils. They escape, however, and arrive at length in the Kingdom of the Past 


THE HALL OF DEATH: AN EXQUISITE SCENE 


Here are seen the graves of the great departed, and the ground is strewn with dead leaves. Suddenly, however, at midnight a wonderful thing happens. 
The scene is suddenly changed into a bower of flowers where wonderful lilies arise and lift their heads proudly to the sky. ‘Where are the dead?” asks 
Mytyl. ‘‘There are no dead,” her little brother replies. The scene is one of exquisite beauty 


Dover Siree: Stuatos 


|tHE KINGDOM OF THE FUTURE WHERE TIME STANDS SENTINEL 


The Kingdom of the Future does not help the children greatly to discover the longed-for Blue Bird. This is the kingdom that the countless unborn 
children inhabit. It is a kingdom of children awaiting the hour when they shall be despatched to earth to take their allotted place. Here Time stands like 
a sentinel at the gates, but at the appointed hour these are thrown open and there appears a gorgeous ship which bears the little ones to the world below 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS. 


A Delightful Story. 
if OT up, had breakfast, did lessons, 
went for a walk, had lunch, 
played about, more lessons, tea, 
supper, bed”—it is of these 
simple things that Miss Macnaughtan 
writes in her new book of childish remini- 
scences, ‘‘ Us Four” (Murray). Yet though 
this extract, taken from her youthful diary, 
may not sound particularly exciting so 
great is the charm and cleverness of the 
writer's art that these seemingly uninterest- 
ing and quite ordinary doings appear to 
us most amusing and diverting. 


Ferocious ‘‘ Roosevelt’? Rhinoceros, maddened by attacks, about to charge 


on his tormentors 


mother, to whom she was devotedly at- 
tached, but any inquiry into the old lady’s 
health would bring the unusual answer, 
‘Poor mother, she'll no trouble us long.” 
The four little heroines of Miss Macnaugh- 
tan’s amusing reminiscences are perfectly 
delightful children, and this account of 
their youth will, if read at the proper 
moment and in the proper spirit, bring 
many moments of unmitigated delight. 
2 % Ea 

A Wonderful Life Story. 
Another novel of a totally different 

genre, however, but one written 


NEWS OF TO-DAY--AS IT IS PHOTOGRAPHED 
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By R. Wing. 


introduces English people or English life 
into all her stories. Moreover, though she 
is a writer more essentially for men and 
women of the world than the innocent 
jeune fille there is nothing to hurt or shock 
the most sensitive tastes unless, of course, 
they are of such supreme sensitiveness 
that any of the horrible truisms of exist- 
ence may be accounted unsuitable. 
at a at 

The Tragedy. 
He n the Branch” is written in diary 

form—a form apparently very 
attractive to Madame de Coulvain seeing 


crom “ Puck” 


Magnificent and inspiring spectacle of the recent elaborate battleship 


manceuvres 


The New York “ Puck’’ has a hit at the papers who while at times publishing the most insignificant pictures reputed to depict current events, seek to redeem the lack 


of pictorial merit by placing fulsome titles beneath the reproductions 


A Child’s Tale. 


As atule the life story of one child in 
4 comfortable circumstances is very 
much like another, therefore, though few 
people will learn anything fresh concern- 
ing youthful minds and adventures in 
Miss Macnaughtan’s story, most of them 
will simply love to read again of their 
own feelings and happenings written in 
such a fascinating form as they are in the 
present instance. It is like a dip back 
into the pages of one’s own youth to read 
Miss Macnaughtan’s amusing pages, and 
all those many readers of the same writer’s 
inimitable ‘“ Lame Dog’s Diary” and 
“The Adventure of Christina Macnab” 
will find no room for disappointment or 
cause for complaint in this her latest work. 

& woo & 
Real Characters. 


M2ty of the descrip- 

tions in “ Us Four” 
are perfect little gems. 
‘Take, for instance, the old 
family sewingmaid, Mrs. 
Horn. Who does not re- 
member just the same 
kind of woman in our 
own childhood years ago? 
“She hada placid, sweet 
face and very greasy black 
hair, and she appeared 
to me a very reasonable 
person, although she 
might stand as an exag- 
gerated example of the 
Calvinistie spirit of those 
days. When she was asked 
to sew on a button or to 
do some other small task 
in the immediate future 
her invariable reply was, 
‘Tll do it if I’m spared.’ 
She supported an invalid 


with extraordinary pathos and insight, 
is Madame Pierre de Coulvain’s famous 
French book, ‘On the Branch” (Nash), 
now translated into English -for the first 
time—and very admirably translated, too 
—by Miss Alys Hallard. Across the 
Channel it has already run into an in- 
credible number of editions, and describ- 
ing as it does the tragedy of human love 
and deception, which is undoubtedly one 
of the most terrible in life—-the tragedy of 
a good woman’s betrayal and the shatter- 
ing of her ideal—it should prove equally 
as successful in England as in the country 
of its birth. More especially, too, is this 
probable from the fact that Madame Pierre 
de Coulvain is one of the staunchest Anglo- 
philes in France to-day and invariably 


AN EXPLODED AXIOM 


“*As snug as a bug ina rug.’ Bosh!” 
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that most of her books are written in this 
way. Few forms, however, are more de- 
lightful, providing the writer has some- 
thing really vital to say. The woman in 
this book, who tells her own story, is a 
widow of fifty-seven, homeless, broken- 
hearted, and with little hope. Some years 
previously, when the husband she adored 
lay dead, she discovered that a favourite 
cousin of her family had been for a short 
time his mistress, and that of their guilty 
passion a son had been born to them. 
No one knew, however, and he passed 
under the name of the woman’s husband. 
The terrible revelation only came to the 
outraged wife as her faithless husband lay 
dead before her. Flying from the memory 
of her old happiness she became a wanderer 
in foreign lands, drugging 
remembrance, stifling 
hope, living a life almost 
verging on despair. But 
in the midst of this 
supreme tragedy there is 
born in her the gilt of 
writing, which until that 
moment of disaster had 
remained unsuspected 
even by herself. In a few 
years’ time she becomes a 
successful novelist and her 
name is on everybody’s 
lips. 


The End. 
At last, as if to make 
her delusion and 


sorrow all the greater to 
bear, Fate leads her back 
ta the woman who had 
betrayed her years ago. 
They are both middle- 
aged now, and the child 
is now a young man in 


(Continued on p, 294) 


From“ Fudge" 
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HE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Corbet 
THE PRINCESS ROYAL (PRINCESS LOUISE OF WALES) se: 


And her two daughters, the Princesses Alexandra and Maud, the latter seen seated in the photograph. The Princess Royal was married to the Ist Duke 
of Fife in 1889 and is the eldest daughter of the King. Her daughters were granted the title of Princess four years ago 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


the twenties. How his mother eventually 
earns the forgiveness and love of the woman 
she had once betrayed, and how this son 
becomes the one supreme comlort of the 
victim’s declining years, is told with a 
vividness and pathos altogether masterly. 
This novel of Pierre de Coulvain’s is a 
book to make one feel deeply, to interest 
one and enthral one from the first page 
until the last; and although the story 
centres around one of the saddest of all 
lifes saddest tragedies yet,’ taken as a 
whole, it is one of the most erinobling and 
beautiful stories I have 
come across for a very 
long time. 
i 


Thoughts from ‘On the 

Branch.” 

€ eetings in this world 
are often prepared 

from afar.” 

“It is the great invisi- 
bles which overturn the 
world and make it live 
and act.” 

“Small minds writhe 
with envy and jealousy VW 
and are pierced’ with CoP 
pin-pricks, and’ nothing 
reaches the heart so surely 
and so thoroughly as pin- 
pricks.” 

“When one ‘comes in 
contact with the upper ten 
one is out of love with 
all humanity, but when 
one observes the: people 
one is reconciled again 
to humanity.” 

“A man always attri- 
butes good fortune to his 
own wits and his ‘bad 
fortune to fatality.” 

“Great sorrows pro- 
duce a kind of numbness.” 

“Tt is’ not really death which separates 
individuals most.” 

& # ra 
More Thoughts. 
“Tn education we thwart the instinct 
which is really a great force instead 
of guiding it with wisdom.” 

“Intuition is the science of the igno- 
rant.” 

“The world always talks to a woman 
of purity but never of honour. » If she were 
impressed with*the' idea that she is respon- 
sible to the world at'large for the integrity 
of race she would feel greater, more sacred, 
she would not’make herself so cheap. She 
is not’ yet conscious of what she is in 
nature, of what she might be in life.” 


“Tn spite of ourselves, we always turn 
round and look back at the landmarks on 
our path here below.” 

“The being who has not suffered has 
no value.” 

“How strange it is to think that we 
have to be old to realise what youth is.” 

“No woman is ever quite a mother 
until she has known the pain of sacrifice.” 


A Readable Story. 
iss Elizabeth 
cleverest writers we possess. 


Robins is one of the 
Her 


Attn, 


fv 
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THE EARLIEST RECORD OF THE FOLLIES 


It is a moot point as to whether Confucius or Rameses Il. can claim to have given The 
Follies their first engagement—[The books of Messrs. Dunnem Brown’s Agency make 
no mention of this engagement*]—but from an old Chinese rice picture it is evident 
The Follies were then used as a form of torture. 


cent. commission 


An amusing sketch from ‘‘ Pure Folly: the Story of The Follies,’ just published by Mills and Boon 


books are always interesting—sometimes 
quite remarkably so. Those who ‘have 
already read the same authoress’s previous 
books, “ The Magnetic North,” ‘“‘ The Open 
Question,” “Come and Find Me,” etc., 
will never cease to expect the very highest 
things from all future work which issues 
from her pen, therefore it is all the more 
disappointing to find that in her’ latest 
story, “ The Florentine Frame” (Murray), 
she has hardly reached the high level of 
the aforementioned books. It is un- 
doubtedly interesting and well worth 
reading, being far ahead ‘of the average 
modern novel, but it possesses ‘the one 
supreme fault of being “ somewhat lifeless ”’ 
and without real “ grip.” 


* They have since claimed 10 per 


Pleasing but Hardly Original. 
AX book full to the brim of things that 
have been said before and will 
assuredly be said again is Mr. Charles 
Stewart’s volume of pensées entitled ‘“ In 
the Evening” (Murray). We can imagine 
that the author enjoyed writing this book 
immensely, and it is certain he will find 
a large public only too eager to peruse 
his réchauffé of well-worn themes. “ Peace 
and contentment are without doubt the 
first essentials to happiness, and both are 
certainly within our reach,” he writes, and, 
“One of the really need- 
ful things for the peaceful 
afternoon of life is, it must 
be sadly admitted, a cer- 
tain ease of circumstances, 
a freedom from money 
troubles, a certainty that 
for one’s modest require-~ 


ments one may _ rely 
without anxiety on 
the requisite inflow of 
money.” 

te i co 


Subjects for Everybody. 


n the midst of all these 
pages of common- 
place but quite harmless 
ideas it is quite a shock 
to come across a chapter 
entitled “Spelling: a 
Plea for Variety and In- 
dividuality,” though it 
is but a very harmless 
revolt. In a few pages, 
however, we return once 
more into the well-kept 
and generally-frequented 
paths of platitudes, and we 
read in a chapter headed 
“Tdle Hours and Country 
Walks” that “The more 
varied one’s life has 
been, the wider one’s travels, the larger, 
of course, is the store of scenic memories 
to draw on,” at which phrase, I ‘am sure, 
no one would dream of quarrelling. 
There are also chapters concerning ‘‘ Books 
and Friendships,” “‘ The Morality of Bet- 
ting,” “ Principles of Religion,” and many 
others. Most of these are, of course, inter- 
spersed with apt verses from the poets, 
without which such’ a book could not 
possibly exist. “In the Evening” is 
essentially a book for placid, comfortable, 
and benign people with a gentle penchant 
towards the intellectual and moral and a 
great dislike of being ruffled by anything 
original or new. For these it can be most 
heartily recommended. 


TWO AMUSING DRAWINGS FROM 


Recent excavations at Thebes discover The Follies performing before King 


Rameses Il., B.C. 000 


‘“PURE FOLLY: THE STORY OF THE FOLLIES” 


The Follies troupe, here reduced to four male members, King Henry VIII. 


having appropriated the ladies as prospective wives 
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AT THE DENTIST’S. By George Belcher. 
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Tactful Thomas: Who have | the unhappiness to announce, sir? 


A portfolio of Mr. Belcher'’s wonderful sketches, suitable for a Christmas present, can be obtained from all bookstalls and newsagents for £1 1s. net, or direct from the 
offices of THE SPHERE AND TATLER, Ltp., post free 22s. A strictly limited number of copies only will be printed 
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spoon in our mouths, but in 
your case the spoon must have 
been of pure gold set with diamonds, for 
you were the only child of the late Lord 
Burton, sole heiress to his vast wealth, 
and by special remainder to his peerage. 
About your childhood I know little or 
nothing, for in those days you were the 
rocket that had not yet shot upwards. 
When you were born in 1873 your late 
parent was plain Mr. Michael Bass. 
A few years later he became a baronet, 
but was not made Lord Burton until 
1886. So your early days were spent 
in what may be termed rich obscurity, 
and not until you were about seven- 
teen did you burst upon our London 
world as Miss Nellie Bass, the greatest 
heiress of your time and the future 
owner of Chesterfield House, Mayfair. 
_ Even now many wonderful stories 
are afloat of your coming-out ball that 
was given in the early nineties. The 
splendour of the scene is said to have 
been unrivalled, but all the same there 
was a note of simplicity in the arrange- 
ments. You were prettily dressed in 
pure white and laughed and danced 
in the merriest fashion, and except a 
row of pearls you wore no jewels, as 
in those far-off days girls were not 
dressed in diamonds, which is to my 
mind a pernicious fashion. And the 
supper was, of course, magnificent. 
Naturally you were the star of the 
evening, and the story goes that on 
this one night you received a dozen 
proposals of marriage. By the way, 
everyone may not know that at each 
of your late father’s houses tiny tum- 
blers filled with some special brew of 
strong ale were always handed round 
at dinner and supper. No doubt 
you will still maintain this old-world 
custom. 

Your girlhood was brief and bril- 
liant, and you were [éted as became the 
young and only daughter of one of the 
richest brewers in England. You ate petite 
but appear bright and capable and can 
best be described by the old English word, 
“jolly.” Aspirants to your hand were, 
of course, plentiful, and at one moment 
there was talk of a possible marriage with 
the Duke of Atholl’s son, Lord Tulli- 
bardine. Certainly he paid you much 
attention, but in the end you and he 
found happiness in other directions, and 
there dates from these days a well-known 
story. You were at a ball and were 
dancing with Lord Tullibardine; you 
have a ready wit, which is perlaps some- 
times used witli more zeal than discretion, 
and you began to chaff your partner on 
his lengthy Scotch title—the name, Tulli- 
bardine, is certainly something of a mouth- 
ful. ‘Proud Atholl” will not brook a 
slight, and your admirer showed some 
annoyance ; he said, ‘‘ My ancestors have 
made the name well known in Scotland,” 
or words to that effect, upon which you 
rapped out a smart reply on the indiffe- 
rence with which you regarded ancestors 
in general. 

Love moulds a woman’s character—at 
least, so say the sentimentalists—and the 
best part of yours came to the fore in 
your marriage, for I must do you justice 
and say that you married for love and in 
no sort of way for rank or ambition; no 
Portuguese prince for you, but just a 
plain untitled Scotsman. Early in 1894 


Y LADY,—Some of us are said 
to have been born with a silver 


IN 


your engagement was announced to Mr. 
James Baillie of Dochfour ; he was then 
a man of thirty-five, a good shot, fond of 
sport, and a typical Scotch laird with a 
fine place in Inverness-shire; and he is 
well connected as his mother was born 
Lady Frances Bruce and was an aunt of 
the present Lord Elgin. Anyhow, you 
took him as your husband, and your wed- 
ding made an event of that far-off period. 
OF course it was a wonderful affair, and 
you, always original, were one of the first 


Thomson 


THE LADY BURTON 


smart brides who went in for a small 
trousseau, and your jewels were literally 
priceless; your devoted father gave a 
towering tiara and also a wondrous deep 
fringe of diamonds, which you wear 
around the edge of a low bodice in the 
evening. 

Long years have passed, and you have 
two sons and one daughter, and your hus- 
band, Mr. “Jim” Baillie, is a colonel of 
Highland Artillery Volunteers, was ounce 
Conservative member for Inverness-shire, 
and writes after his name many letters, 
such as M.V.O., V.D., D.L., J.P., and so 
on. Fifteen years change the face of the 
world, and if any proof of this were 
needed nothing affords a better than a 
saying that was ascribed to you during 
your engagement ; this is, that you wanted 
to be married so as to wear a bonnet and 
drive in a dogcart. No bonnets exist in 
this year of grace, and girls now drive 
their own motors and will soon sail their 
own airships. We have progressed since 
the nineties. 

Now I must have my say as to your 
way of life, pursuits, and amusements. 
As has been already intimated you lead 
a rather quiet domestic lile and spend 
most of your time in the country. You 
own a house in South Audley Street but 
seem not often in London. and Chester- 
field House has now been let to the Duke 
and Duchess of Roxburghe; indeed, like 
many rich people you and your husband 
seem to have rather a craze for letting, 
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for at the time of writing Dochfour is let 
to Sir Robert and Lady Lucas-Tooth, the 
rich Australians. However, you have 
been spending the autumn in Scotland, 
and now that your mourning is on the 
wane appeared at one or more of the 
Highland meetings. This sort of life 
suits you as you are a good shot, like to 
hunt when you get the chance, and are the 
keenest of fisherwomen. ‘Then you are 
fond of animals and go in specially for 
dogs and poultry. Your Cochin China 
fowls and black Orpingtons are second 
to none, and you share with Lady 
Kathleen Pilkington the honour of 
having started a boom in toy bull- 
dogs; in fact, you own a decided 
character and carry a strenuous energy 
into each and all of your many in- 
terests and amusements. Occasionally 
you may be a bit too forcible, but 
your friends seem always ready to 
excuse any trifling eccentricities. 

Now that you are a full-blown 
peeress in your own right you of 
course sign your name, “Burton,” 
which is your privilege but which, 
to my mind, always sounds a bit 
unfeminine. Writing these words re- 
calls the fact that peeresses in their 
own right are a large and rapidly- 
increasing body. Lady Amherst of 
Hackney, who for many years has 
been known as Lady William Cecil, 
is the eldest of the six daughters of the 
late Lord Amherst ; Lady Cromartie 
is a niece of the Duke of Sutherland ; 
and among other peeresses by inheri- 
tance are Lady Berkeley, who is six- 
teenth of her line and has a daughter 
who will succeed to her honours; 
Lady Berners, whose heir is her eldest 
son, Sir Raymond Tyrwhitt-Wilson ; 
Lady Dorchester, who has a son to 
succeed her, Mr. Dudley Carleton ; and 
Lady De Ros, who holds the premier 
barony and whose daughters are her 
coheiresses. Then Lady Macdonald 
of Earnscliffe received the peerage in- 
tended for her late husband, Sir John 
Macdonald, Premier of Canada, just as 
Lady Hambledon was granted the vis- 
county which was to have been given to 
her better half, the late Mr. W. H. Smith, 
the well-known statesman. Then among 
child peeresses are little Lady Beaumont 
and little Lady Clifton. This latter in- 
herited the lesser title from her father, the 
late Lord Darnley, the earldom passing in 
the male line. In a few instances the title 
is merged in another and a higher one, 
which is held by its owner’s husband. For 
instance, the Duchess of Norfolk is now 
in her own right Lady Herries; Lady 
Powis is Lady D’Arcy de Knayth; and 
Lady Yarborough, who has in her own right 
two peerages, is Lady Conyers and Lady 
Fauconberg. 

These remarks show that some of 
the peeresses now on the list have male 
heirs who will succeed them and in due 
course take their seats by right in the 
House of Lords, while on the other hand 
several peerages now occupied by males 
will devolve on the other sex, and thus for 
a time take leave of the upper chamber. 
Of these are the dukedom of Fife, the 
earldom of Roberts, the viscounty of 
Wolseley, and the baronies of Vaux, Zouche, 
and Strathcona.—I remain, my lady, your 
obedient servant, CANDIDA, 

ue Ria % £ 
NEXT WEEK, H.S.H. PRINCESS VICTORIA OF 
SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN 
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Seedy Gent: By Jove, old man, how well you’re looking, and what a clever thing that was you said last night li 
The Other: Awfully sorry, but | can’t possibly spare more than a dollar 
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‘“Scemes” tine : 


HE proceedings in the House of 
Lords have recently attracted a 
vast amount of attention, and I 
have noticed many allusions to 
the polite and decorous methods which 
prevail there. These tributes are no doubt 
well deserved, but noble lords were not 
ever thus, and there have been occasions 
when the peers have indulged not only 
in a little mutual slanging but also in 
physical violence. One of the few remarks 
made by Sir Fletcher Norton when he was 
Speaker of the Commons which is remem- 
bered was his exclamation on December 12, 
1770, ‘‘ Pray, gentlemen, be orderly ; you 
are almost as bad as the other House!” 
It is said that this grave reflection quieted 
the unruly Commons at once. 
ES Ee # 
A Useful Standing Order. 
efore relating any of the regrettable 
incidents which have been witnessed 
in the serene atmosphere of the second 
Chamber, perhaps it may be well to quote 
one of its standing orders :— 
To prevent misunderstandings, 
and for avoiding offensive speeches 
when matters are debating, either 
in the House or committee, it is for 
honour’s sake thought fit and so 
ordered that all personal, sharp, or 
taxing speeches be forborne; and 
whosoever answereth another man’s 
speech shall apply his answer to 
the matter without wrong to the 
person; and as nothing offensive 
is to be spoken so nothing is to 
be ill taken if the party that speaks 
it shall presently make a fair ex- 
position or clear denial of the words 
that might bear any ill-construc- 
tion; and if any offence of that 
kind be given, as the House itself 
will be very sensible thereof, so it 
will sharply censure the offenders 
and give the party offended a, fit 
reparation and full satisfaction. 
I am sure they could not “say 
fairer” than that. Nor ought 
we to regard the rule against 
“taxing speeches” to have any- 
thing to do with the present 
controversy about the Lords 
and public finance. 


tt # & 


Royal Dukes Slang each Other 
nd now for some noble 
scenes—and ihe first on 
the list is literaily a royal row. 
That invaluable chronicler, Gre- 
ville, has handed it down. In 
February, 1829, there was a 
debate on the Catholic Relief Bill, and 
according to Greville the three royal 
dukes then in the House—Clarence, Cum- 
berland, and Sussex—rose and attacked 
each other, or perhaps it would be 
more correct to say that Clarence and 
Sussex went for Cumberland, and he let 
them have it back again in fine form. 
Greville seems to have been amused rather 
than pained, for he says, “ they used toward 
each other language that no one else would 
have ventured to employ ; so it was a very 
droll scene.” The Duke of Clarence had 
said that certain attacks made by Cum- 
berland were infamous. When Cumber- 
land replied he could not remember the 
word, and Clarence readily supplied it, 
calling out, “I said, infamous,’ with a 
nod that implied that his opponent could 
put that in his pipe and smoke it. 
% co te 
Woolsack versus Bishops. 
earer our Own day there was the un- 
usual treat, or spectacle, of a Lord 
Chancellor using “personal, sharp, and 


did to win a wager of 100 dollars. 


taxing” language concerning the bishops. 
For in_ 1864 Lord Chancellor Westbury 
ridiculed the Houses of Convocation, say- 
ing that there were three ways of dealing 
with that institution: “ (i) While they are 
harmlessly. busy to take no notice of the 
proceedings ; (ii) When they seem likely 
to get into mischief to prorogue and put 
an end to their proceedings; and (iii) 
When they have done something clearly 
beyond their powers to bring them before 
a court of justice and punish them.” 
Then the noble and learned lord described 
a sentence in one of the judgments of 
Convocation as ‘“‘so oily and so sapon- 
aceous that no one could grasp it—like an 
eel it slips through your fingers.” The 
sentence had been drawn up by Samuel 
Wilberforce, Bishop of Oxford, and as he 
was known as “Soapy Sam” this word 
saponaceous brought him up in a hutry, 
and the right reverend prelate walked 
round the noble and learned lord even as 
a cooper walketh round a cask. 


A HIGH-KICKING FEAT ON A NEW YORK SKYSCRAPER 


The above photograph shows what a foolhardy chorus girl in New York 
After much difficulty she climbed to 
the fortieth floor of a scyscraper now approaching completion, and ona 
platform of rough cement, 500 ft. up in the air, danced a pas seul while 


the onlookers below applauded her efforts 


Another Chancellor and a Duke. 
‘These was another pleasant little per- 
sonal encounter when Brougham 
was on the woolsack. Earl Grey had just 
been defeated, and the Duke of Bucking- 
ham said that those who had defeated 
him might think he was buried for ever. 
But they would be mistaken, for he “ will 
haunt them in their festivities and disturb 
the noble and learned lord on the wool- 
sack in the midst of his ‘ potations pottle 
deep.’”” Up bounced Brougham in a rage, 
crying out, “ As to the concluding obser- 
vations of the noble duke, all I can say is 
that I do not frequent the same cabaret or 
alehouse as he does.” (Shouts of “ order.”’) 
“ At all events, I do not recollect having 
met the noble earl referred to at the noble 
duke’s alehouse potations. My lords, I 
have not a slang dictionary at hand——” 
Nearly all present jumped to their feet 
and. there was noble uproar. And how 
did it all end? Simply by the duke 
explaining that he had only used a 
Shaksperean phrase. 


298 


(No. 442, DECEMBER 15, 1909 


By Spencer 
Leigh Hughes. 


More Shakspere. 
Lord Derby got into trouble in 1853 by 
trotting out a happy little phrase 

from Shakspere. Bishop Wilberforce had 
said something which offended Lord 
Derby, and when he was rebuked the 
bishop explained that he had used the 
words only “ with a smile and in a play- 
ful way.” Lord Derby accepted the 
explanation but pointed out :— 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a 
villain. 
Need I say that the noble and episcopal 
fat was in the fire at once? It was in 
vain that Lord Derby protested that he 
could not see anything offensive in the 
remark. Lord Clarendon jumped to his 
feet in great excitement shouting out, “ It 
is offensive to me (loud cheers). It is tome, 
I say. I and my noble friends near me 
were offended by that expression. We are 
not accustomed to hear such expressions. 
(Prolonged cheers.) We are not accus- 
tomed even in the language of poetry to 
hear such a word as ‘villain’ 
applied to any noble lord in 
this House.” Lord Derby did 
not withdraw his little literary 
sally, and the incident ended. 


cs it 


The Peer and the Press. 
bout fifty years ago a painful 
revelation was made by a 
noble lord concerning the con- 
duct of the press in the House 
of Lords. The peer was the 
Marquis of Winchelsea (a title 
which no longer exists in that 
particular form), and he sub- 
mitted that a breach of privilege 
had been committed by a couple 
of reporters. In the Lords the 
Strangers’ Gallery is close behind 
the Press Gallery, and a friend of 
the marquis said that when he 
(the marquis) rose to speak a 
press representative said audibly, 
“ Here is that d d old idiot, 
Westmeath, again; I shall not 
give a word of what he says.’’ 
And another equally irrevcrent 
reporter replied, “It is a pity 
there is no one to lock him up 
in a lunatic asylum.” When 
these dreadful words were re- 
cited by the irate peer the House 
roared with laughter, and the 
leader of tlie House declined to 
see any breach of privilege in 
the remark, saying that it 
seemed to him to be of a jocular or festive 
nature. This is, I believe, the only instance 
of anything like strained relations between 
the House of Lords and the press. 


# # 


Order ! Order ! 
erhaps the worst scene in the Lords is 
that related by the watchful Pepys 
under the date December 19, 1666. The 
incident was made the more scandalous 
because it occurred at a _ conference 
between the two Houses, and so the 
Commons had the advantage of looking 
on. The Duke of Buckingham leaned 
heavily on the Marquis of Dorchester. 
The marquis pushed the duke; language 
followed, in the course of which the 
marquis told the duke ‘he lyed.”” Then 
the duke knocked off the marquis’s hat, 
pulled “his periwigg” to one side, and 
held him. The Lord Chamberlain and 
others parted them and they were bundled 
off to the Tower. All this is sad, and one 
can anderstand Pepys’s comment, ‘‘ which 
J am grieved at with all my heart.” 
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A REPROOF. By Hilda Cowham. 


Mother: Come on, Joan; now we'll say your prayers 
Joan (who has been kneeling waiting for mother some time and got tired of it): It’s too late now, mummy; God’s gone. 
He got tired of waiting 
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BEAUTIFUL WOMEN I HAVE PAINTED. 


Am Interview with Mer. 


HE subject of this article occupies 

the enviable position of being a 
fashionable painter of portraits. 

Aman may certainly be a fashion- 

able painter without possessing any par- 
ticular claim to be called a good artist, 
but it would not be at all true to say 
this of Mr. Milbanke. He is an artist 
first of all, and that he is fashionable 
is due largely to the simple fact that 
he can paint a ladv; many artists 
can paint charming and delightful 
pictures of women, but somehow when 
they essay to make a portrait of a 
gentlewoman they fall a bit short of 
the mark. Mr. Milbanke does not, 
and therefore gentlewomen like to sit 


to him. 
te 


r. Milbanke began his career by 
studying at the art schools in 
London, and then went to Paris. 
“You never could work as hard here 
as you can in Paris,” said Mr. Mil- 
banke. ‘‘ Everyone in the schools in 
Paris is so keen on. art in a way 
people never are here. You would 
get into the school at eight a.m. in 
the morning and soon afterwards the 
place would be full and all working 
as hard as they could. With short 
intervals for meals one works prac- 
tically all day and sometimes far into 
the night. One learns a great deal 
in Paris from the students. When 
you talk of an art student in London 
it conveys the idea as a rule of a 
young man, but in Paris you find 
students of allages. Iknewa student 
of sixty; there are men who have 
been learning all their lives or men 
who have taken up art at a late age. 
But from some of them even a. young 
student can learn a great deal. Perhaps 
you may see a student at work who has 
for years and years been striving to perfect 
himself in one particular branch of art or 
pethaps simply to achieve, say, certain 
colour effects which he has had in his 
mind. He never, as a rule, 
accomplishes his aims, but the 
work of such a man is well 
worth watching and_ study- 
ing; it may be, and often is, 
the work of misguided genius, 
but it is always extremely 
antereS ae. 


“ “Daris, or at least the Latin 

Quarter where I then 
lived, is I think on the whole 
the cheapest place in the world 
to live in. A man is sur- 
passingly rich on £3 a week. 
] knew several who did them- 
selves well on half that sum, 
and | believe men have been 
known to exist there in com- 
fort on nothing, for a time at 
all events Of course, there is 
a good deal of helping lame 
dogs over stiles, and loans 
are frequent ; but they, unlike 
the ordinary loan, are nearly 
always repaid.” 
Wrea Mr. Milbanke returned 

to London he settled 
down at once to portraiture, 
and he had not long to wait 
before commissions began to 
come in. One of his earliest 
portraits was that of Colonel 


Lockwood, and other commissions quickly 
followed. Mr. Milbanke is an earnest, 


sincere, and most painstaking artist, but 
he does not believe that many sittings are 
of necessity conducive to the production 
of a good portrait. 


MRS. ARTHUR PAKENHAM 
Painted by Mr. Mark Milbanke 


SS Some people are,” said Mr. Milbanke, 

“ undoubtedly easier to paint than 
others, but as a general rule I think six or 
eight sittings should be sufficient to finish 
any ordinary portrait. For my own part 
I cannot understand why an artist should 
require fifteen or twenty sittings; of 
course, you may keep altering and alter- 


MISS JULIA JAMES AND MISS NELL CARTER 


From the painting by Mr. Mark Milbanke 
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Mark Milbanke. 


ing a picture at every sitting, and by this 
process a lifetime might be spent in 
finishing a portrait, but the result would 
probably not be more satisfactory to artist 
or sitter than if the picture had been 
finished in half-a-dozen sittings. The 
great thing is to make up one’s mind 
how a portrait is to be treated, and 
having done this to work out one’s 
idea as quickly as possible. 


it He 


can call to mind a story I once 
heard of a young artist who had 
a very beautiful sitter whose beauty 
greatly appealed to him, and he came 
to the conclusion that this was the 
opportunity he had long waited for 
to paint a really great picture as well 
as a fine portrait. He began very 
well indeed in a spirit of the greatest 
enthusiasm; it was a full-length por- 
trait. The lady was posed standing 
up with one hand on a table by her 
side whilst in the other she held a 
fan. I think the idea was to depict 
her leaving a ballroom but Iam not 
quite sure; anyway the artist was 
very enthusiastic about the picture 
and declared that he had never done 
anything half so good. 
i > 


hen one day when the picture was 
nearly finished he got dissatisfied 
with the pose of the hand on the 
table and altered it; then a little 
later he put an evening wrap of some 
sort round the lady’s shoulders, and 
after one or two more sittings took a 
dislike to the fan, which he removed. 
By this time the lady had given him 
eighteen sittings and she seemed anxious 
to know when the portrait would be 
finished; the artist said one or two more 
would be sufficient, but after the lady had 
given him these he arrived at the con- 
clusion that his subject would look much 
better if she were sitting down with an 
open book in her hand and looking out 
of a window with a dreamy, 
thoughtful expression in her 
eyes. 
ut tt .o9 
he artist admitted that it 
was stupid of him not 
to have perceived that this 
was obviously the best method 
of presenting his subject and 
prayed her to give him some 
additional sittings to enable 
him to repaint the whole 
portrait, which the lady did. 
When the second portrait-was 
nearly finished the lady had 
to go abroad for a couple of 
years. Whilst the lady was 
abroad the artist employed 
himself in making various 
alterations in the portrait, 
which he pointed out to his 
sitter when she returned a 
couple of years later. The 
lady then suggested that he 
might go on making altera- 
tions without asking her to 
sit for them and to send the 
picture when finished. The 
artist agreed and said that 
he would have the picture 
finished very shortly; but he 
never finished it, for altering 
it became so fascinating that 
he could not give it up. 
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THE ART OF MARA MILBANKE. 


LADY MILBANKE THE VISCOUNTESS HAMPDEN 


MADAME CROMMELIN MRS. RALPH YORKE AND HER CHILDREN 


FOUR BEAUTIFUL EXAMPLES 
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Question of Time. 


sf HEN you will come?” Paris lay 
gasping in mid-August, and the 
air was stifling even here under 
the awning of the Café de la 
Paix. Lady Fane looked doubtfully at 
the speaker, then at the dusty, sun-baked 
boulevards, and pictured the cool, pleasant 
country so near them. 

“Of course, I should love to go,” she 
said at length; ‘‘ but suppose Nobs should 
ever hear of it?” 

“How could he possibly object?” 
rejoined the other impatiently. ‘‘It is 
really too absurd ”’ ; and so indeed it was, 
for Delia Fane had shared Hugh ‘Trevor's 
nursery, and had ever since regarded him 
in the light of a brother. Two years had 
now elapsed since her marriage to General 
Sir Hector Fane (familiarly known as 
Nobs), whose return from a brief Govern- 
ment mission to India she had travelled to 
Paris to eagerly await. [or Delia idolised 
her husband notwithstanding their dis- 
parity of age and the elder warrior’s 
frequent attacks of groundless jealousy, 
during which he less resembled a sane 
human being than a mad chimpanzee in a 
china shop. ‘Trevor, studying art in Paris, 
had casually met his cousin in the Louvre 
that morning, and the motor drive which 
he had proposed to the forest of Mont- 
morency, a stone’s throw from the Boule- 
vards, would under ordinary conditions 
have been gladly adhered to. But Lady 
Fane knew that her green-eyed spouse 
would gasp with indignation at such a 
proceeding, for he mistrusted even poor 
old Hughie, with whom Delia had quar- 
relled over toys and tollee and in whose 
love affairs she had of later years taken a 
motherly interest. 

“Tt isall rot!” laconically observed the 
artist as they left the café to stroll home- 
wards along the now deserted Rue de la 
Paix. 

“By the way, when does Sir Hector 
arrive?” 

“The day alter to-morrow,” said Delia, 
producing a telegram from a plethoric 
little hand bag. ‘‘‘ Arrive Wednesday nine 
a.m.’ But it’s no use Hughie. It is 
really too risky. Supposing ” 

“My dear child, there is nothing to 
suppose, for while Nobs is landing at 
Marseilles you will be safely home again. 
Therefore,’ added Hughie, urging the 
familiar plea which has so often led to the 
Divorce Court, ‘‘he will never know any- 
thing about it.” 

Delia wavered. “Do you really think 
it would be safe?” she mused, slowly 
yielding to the tempter. 

“Why, of course it will; anyway, we 
will consider it settled and I will be here 
at ten to-morrow with the motor.” They 
had reached the hotel, and Trevor hailed 
a passing fiacre. “I shan’t tell you where 
I live so you won't be able to change 
your mind,’ he added laughingly as they 
shook hands. ‘ Au revoir and a demain,” 
and Hughie jumped into the cab and 
rattled out of the Place Vendéme after 
such a careless and brotherly parting as 
would certainly have allayed the general's 
suspicions. But Lady Fane shook her 
head as she thoughtfully entered the 
gilded portals of the Ritz. ‘If Nobs 
should ever know!” and the pretty girlish 
face clouded at the mere thought of the 
terrible contingency. 

Meanwhile, on the other side of France 
a spare keen-eyed man of fifty, with India 
written on lined, sunburnt features and a 


By Harry de Windt. 


bristly grey moustache, was impatiently 
pacing the deck of a P. and O. liner in 
the quarantine harbour at Marseilles, 
cursing the French authorities in language 
which startled even an observant British 
sailor. lor over a week had elapsed 
since the Mahratta’s arrival from Bom- 
bay, during which period Sir Hector Fane 
had fumed and fretted about the ship, 
pestering her officers and consuming 
countless “ pegs” in the smoking-room to 
the enlargement of his liver and conse- 
quent discomfort of his fellow passengers. 
But at last pratique had been announced 
for the morrow, and that evening. the 
general enjoyed his cigar in» peace as 


MISS RUTH ST. DENIS 


As she appears in private life. This portrait is of 

more than ordinary interest as it is seldom that 

this famous exponent of Oriental dances has been 
‘‘taken”’ except in stage costume 


he sat on deck and watched the now 
fanuliar lights of Marseilles twinkle across 
the dark waters of the harbour. Once 
upon a time, in his bachelor days, Sir 
Hector could have endured this delay 
with comparative serenity, but he was 
now sadly perturbed by the fact that a 
young and pretty wife was awaiting him 
alone and unprotected in the wickedest 
city in Europe. “ Those infernal Frenchmen 
can never leave a woman alone,”’ reflected 
Nobs while shaving the next morning 
and blissfully unconscious that Delia was 
at that moment setting out alone with one 
of his own countrymen—and his especial 
béte noive—for a long day in the country. 
But if ignorance was bliss in Sir 
Hector’s case it was certainly so in his 
wile’s when the next morning a luxurious 
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car had whisked her away from sweltering 
streets into the cool, fragrant country. 
There is nothing so exhilarating as rapid 
motion, and Lady Fane’s spirits rose with 
every mile left behind them. ‘‘ After all, 
he will never know,” she reasoned as she 
sped through leafy Enghein with its big 
blue lake and white casino, and when 
shortly after Montmorency was reached the 
novelty of Delia’s surroundings quickly 
dispelled any lingering doubts as to the 
prudence of this secret but enjoyable little 
outing.. Everything about the place was 
so quaint and delightful, from the rustic 
inn with its ivied walls and latticed 
windows to the shady old rose garden, 
where a dainty meal was speedily set out 
on a snowy table under the trees. But 
some delicious fraises-au-kirch which con- 
cluded the repast would have turned to 
gall and wormwood had her ladyship 
been able to peep into the immediate 
future and foresee the tragic ending to that 
glorious summer’s day. 

The cousins lingered over their coffee 
until the mid-day heat was past and then 
left the garden, to saunter away into the 
forest, where a leafy avenue presently 
brought them to a_ steep declivity. 
Beneath them stretched a green and fertile 
plain, and beyond it Paris, a grey blur on 
the misty horizon—an idyllic scrap of 
scenery typical of sunny France. “I am 
glad I brought a sketch book,’ said 
Hughie, seating himself with his back 
against a tree trunk and sharpening a 
pencil while Delia settled comfortably 
down on the long coarse grass regardless 
of an exquisite chef d’ceuvve by Beer and 
lita cigarette. A drowsy silence followed 
as the artist rapidly sketched the landscape 
before him, and Delia in keen enjoyment 
of a forbidden luxury watched her cousin 
with half-closed eyes. 

“Tt certainly is a glorious view,” she 
said, idly puffing little rings of smoke into 
the still, soft air. “But what on earth 
induced them to put that hideous house 
there?”’ She pointed to a squat circular 
stone building on a neighbouring hillock. 

“Hideous but necessary,” said Trevor 
glancing towards it; “that, my dear 
baby, is a fort ; one of the outer defences of 
Paris.” 

“Then they should have built it else- 
where,’ was the womanly reply. ‘ But 
look, Hughie, some little men in red 
trousers have come out of the house and 
are staring at us.” 

“Staring at you, you mean,” absently 
muttered the artist, engrossed in his work. 
“Poor little beggars; they don’t see a 
frock like that every day—to say nothing 
of it's——”’ 

“Oh, do talk sense,’ broke in the girl 
earnestly, laying a hand upon his shoulder. 
“Now an officer has joined them, and look, 
a man is running like mad towards: the 
inn. Now they are all coming this way. 
Oh, Hughie, I am sure there is something 
the matter. Do look!” 

But Trevor had already done so, to 
realise from the gestures of an approaching 
group of soldiery that something was cer- 
tainly amiss. An elderly, sallow-faced 
artilleryman, in the gold lace of superior 
rank, seemed to be questioning his men, 
whom he presently left to advance alone 
towards them. 

“Pardon me, monsieur,’ said the 
Frenchman in good English, ‘‘ but I com- 
mand this section of defence. You are 
aware that this is military ground ?” 


(Continued on p. xii) 
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THE HON. MRS. LYTTELTON’S MIRACLE PLAY AT THE COURT. 


THREE PROMINENT PLAYERS IN COSTUME—MISS FRANCES TENNANT, LADY VIOLET MANNERS, AND MISS BARBARA JEKYLL 


The performances of the Hon. Mrs. Alfred Lyttelton’s miracle play, ‘‘St. Ursula’s Pilgrimage,”’ at the Court Theatre in aid of the Industrial Law Indemnity 


Fund have proved an immense success for ali concerned 


A GROUP TAKEN AT MRS. LYTTELTON’S HOUSE BY SPECIAL PERMISSION 


The names of the players, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Miss Nancy Beeching, Miss Mary Lyttelton, Hon. Cynthia Charteris, Miss Margaret 
Lyttelton, Miss Felicia Stewart; second row (seated)—Lady Eileen Wellesley, Mrs. Raymond Asquith, Hon. Mary Vesey, Hon. Irene Lawley; front row—Miss 
Barbara Jekyll, Mrs. Alan Campbell, Miss Frances Tennant 
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“FOR EAST IS EAST 


Imperson 


But the Twain do Meet in Miss Ruth St. Denis’s 


Miss Ruth St. Denis, portraits of whom we reproduce above, will need no introduction to our readers as a dancer who has founded a series of remarkable examples of art on | 
and has worked it out gradually and with such elaborate detail and poetic charm that all Europe and America as well have signified their appreciation of her art in no uncertal 
“The Purdah,” represents the Spirit of Incense. ‘‘ The Street’’ is the next item, in which the dancer, dressed as a snake-charmer, gives a most marvellous imitation of a Bob 
another interesting number in which, arrayed in all the garish glory of a nautch girl, the dancer makes her long white silk scarf with its golden trimming into a flame. Our pk 

There is no orchestral accom 


reaches her greatest artistry. It is the simplest dance of all and yet the most weird and beautiful. 
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AND WEST IS WEST” 


ations of Hlindu Damces which are Captivating America. 


has seized hold of an original idea 


The first dance, 


This clever American girl, who eight years ago was dancing a dainty little pas-seul in the féte scene of “ Du Barry, 
. At the present time Miss St. Denis is giving her Hindu dances at the Hudson Theatre, where they have met with a most enthusiastic reception. 
On the first and fourth fingers of either hand Miss St. Denis wears strange green jewels, each hand representing the head of a cobra. ‘‘ The Palace” is the title of 


he mystical East. 
Way. 
a. 
Olograph depicts her in this dre 
animent for this, only some weir: 


From a spectacular standpoint this is perhaps the most effective of all. ‘* The Forest,’ however, is the dance in which Miss St. Denis 
reed instrument played off the stage which seems to come from the very heart of the forest 
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AN ENGLISH FAVOURI TES. 


LNT Hi, 


LNA; 


MISS KITTY GORDON AND MR. DANN BERNARD IN “THE GIRL AND THE WIZARD” 


At the Casino Theatre, New York. Miss Kitty Gordon, who in private life is the Hon. Mrs. Horsley Beresford, is well known in London, where she has 
appeared under Mr. George Edwardes's banner in ‘The Girl from Kay’s,” ‘The Duchess of Danzig,” ‘‘ Veronique,” and ‘‘ The Dollar Princess” (on tour). 
At present she is scoring a huge success in America, where her beauty and vocal talents are making quite a sensation 
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SMOKED EVERYWHERE BY Ne 78 EAMES 
(NEARLY) EVERYBODY. 


Give a 
Kodak 


FOR BOY AND MAN, 
GIRL AND WOMAN. 


“THE 
MIXTURE OF 


PLAYER'S “**"" 


"NAVY" 
MIXTURE 


Sold in Two Strengths: 


MEDIUM 54d. per oz. 
1/8 per d1b. Tin. 


MILD 53d. per oz. 


Kodak picture-making is all pleasure. 
1/10 per jib. Tin. 
No dark room from first to last—a 


child can use a Kodak. 


For 5/- you can get a Brownie—an ever 
ready little Kodak which gives an 
endless variety of delightful pictures. 


FOR SALE BY ALL KODAK DEALERS. 


‘Smith Major, Myself and a Brownie’ tells what two school- 
boys did witha Kodak. ‘The Kodak Book’ describes all 
Kodaks, with many reproductions of amateur pictures. 
Free on receipt of a post card. 
D, 


KODAK 
D LIVERPOOL : 


: Ts Ta anan-st. LON 
GLASGOW: 72-74 Buchanan-st. |_| 96 Bold Street. 


BIRMINGHAM : sie 
3 Victoria Square. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE : 
DUBLIN : 89 Grafton Street. 2 St. Nicholas Buildin ss. 


John Player & Sons, 

Nottingham, will 

forward testing 

samples post free 

to applicants 

mentioning this 
paper. 


547 


Thresher’s 
Ladies’ 
Shirts 


FOR HUNTING. 


Tailor-cut and made entirely on 
the premises. 


MACASSAR 


OIL 
FOR THE HAIR. 


Preserves, Beautifies, Restores it. 
Closely resembles the natural oil 
in the hair, which nature provides 
forits preservation. No otherarticle 
possesses this property. Without it 
the hair becomes dry, thin, and 
withered. Poor hair mars the effect 
of a beautiful face. Good hair 
adds charm and interest to a plain 
one; every Toilet Table should 
possess this oil. 

LADIES should always use 
it for their own Hair and for their 
Children’s Hair as it lays the 
foundation of a luxuriant growth. 
Golden. Colour for fair _ hair. 
Sizes, 3/6, 7/-, 10/6. Of Stores, 
Chemists, and ROWLAND’S, 67, 
Hatton Garden, London. 


Will be found most excellent as a sustaining and nourishing 
food when a light and easily digested meal is required. Whilst 
exceedingly helpful to the invalid and dyspeptic, it 
is admirably adapted for general use, especially as 

a light supper repast. 


The “Allenburys” DIET is a food for Adults, and is quite distinct 
from the well-known “Allenburys " Foods for Infants. 


Allen & Hanburys Ltd., Lombard St., London. 


She Sine qua non 


of Beauty 


is a good complexion. You may 
have the figure of a Venus or 
the features of a Clytie, but you 
cannct lay claim to beauty if 
your complexion is at fault. To 
acquire and retain the most 
essential qualities of a good 
j complexion—smoothness, flexi- 
al bility, delicate colouring —use 


AGGETT & RAMSDELL’S 
Sree i Perfect Cold Cream 


; the most perfect face emollient made. 
In cold weather, when the pores are contracted and 
inactive, theskin needs the emollient cleansing effect 
of D. & R, Perfect Cold Cream, — Used regularly ona 
hot, wet cloth, it dissolves and brings out dust and 
impurities from the pores, leaving the skin soft, clear 
and supple, thereby preventing dryness, chapping and 
premature wrinkling. 


Cambric Shirt for use with Riding 
Habit, Linen Wristbands. 


THRESHER & GLENNY, 


By Appointment to Her Majesty the Queen, 
and H.R.H., the Prin cess of Wales. 


152 8 153, Strand, London, W.C. 
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RUTH ST. DENIS ON THE SIGNIFICANCE OF JEWELS. 


ISS RUTH ST. DENIS, the won- 
derful exponent of the Hindu 
dance, some beautiful photographs 
of whom are reproduced in the 

centre pages of this issue, recently gave her 
views to a representative of a prominent 
New York journal on a remarkable subject 
—the psychology of gems, a religion which 
can reach men and women through sparkling 
jewels. “It is an old idea,’ said Miss 
St. Denis, “old as Buddha, but sounding 
new and odd to-day. A woman may be 
quite unconscious of the fact, but the jewels 
she wears are an unfailing index of her cha- 
racter. Each gem if chosen personally ex- 
presses some one phase of your character, 
some fatal weakness, or some splendid virtue. 
Do sapphires reign triumphant in your jewel 
casket? Then spirituality predominates in 
your nature. Are you ablaze with rubies? 
Then your one long struggle is to sacrifice 
the senses. Does the peculiar gold-brown 
light of the topaz appeal to you? Then you 
would uplift and save the world.” This, at 
least, is the theory of Miss Ruth St. Denis, 
who has made jewels a study and knows so 
much about their history, their traditions, 
their significance. 


“*T*he modern woman imagines that her 

preference for certain gems is merely a 
casual fancy, an appeal of colours most be- 
coming to her. But in this idea she is wrong. 
Her preference in jewels expresses her indi- 
viduality, her innermost nature. Take the 
three gems, for instance, which figure in my 
Rhada dance—sapphires, rubies, and topazes. 
The opening of the dance shows Rhada 
kneeling or crouching in prayer, bathed in 


blue light, which brings out every lovely 
glittering depth of the ropes of sapphires 
she wears. Here the sapphire indicates that 
Rhada has attained spirituality. Show me 
a woman who loves sapphires, wears sapphires, 
and I will show you a woman whose spiritual 
nature rises superior to grosser things. In 
the second dance topazes shed a wonderlul 
light under a yellow calcium. Why? Be- 
cause yellow represents the sunlight—and 
here Rhada dances her message of liberation 
from the senses, her appeal for better things. 
Show me a woman who esteems the topaz 
above all other gems and | will show you a 
woman who is for ever struggling to uplilt 
those around her. 


iit i A 


ss [2 the Ghirs dance crimson lights reveal 

the marvellous depths of rubies, and 
Rhada proclaims the sacrifice of the senses. 
Show me a woman who loves rubies and | will 
show you a woman who is for ever striving 
to sacrifice the senses. And pearls, they are 
the jewels of womanliness, the domestic 
nature. Show me a woman who _ loves 
pearls and I will show you a woman who 
is an ideal mother. The late Queen Vic- 
toria, Queen Alexandra, and the Dowager 
Queen of Italy, Margherita, all loved pearls 
and all place motherhood above the other 
virtues. Diamonds with their hard, cold 
glitter stand for ambition. Show me a 
. woman who loves diamonds and I will show 
Whose recent French dramatic recital at the Ritz Hotel wasa yOu a woman who has ambitions—social, 
very successful affair. The programme included Mlle. B. von financial, artistic, or professional. Let any 
Holthoir and M. Paul Capellani in De Musset's dramatic poem, |. Woman who reads this unlock her jewel 
“La Nuit de Mai,” and a one-act play, ‘A la Porte,” in which Casket and her soul; she can read the one 

Mile. B. von Holthoir appeared by the other.” 


MLLE. BEATRICE VON HOLTHOIR 


“HUNT & 


ROSKELL, _ 


Rare Emeralds, 
FINE PEARLS, 
SPECIMEN DIAMONDS. 


FINE MOUNTED JEWELS, 


HIGH CLASS SILVER. 


“9” 136, NEW BOND STREET. 


avory & Moore’s | 
BEST FOOD 


| © a . 
| FOR tNFANTS 
j Savory & Moore's little book ‘‘THE BABY," which 


gives fuli instructions for the use of the food and 
much useful information for mothers, will be 
forwarded POST FREE on receipt of a card.— | 
Address Savory & Moore, Ltd., Chemists to 
The King, New Bond Street, London, W. 


Look for the Watch with the “ Keystone” Tag. 


«Fi t40 eyston e-Llg in 


WATCHES 
DURABLE and ACCURATE. 


Sold by all Watchmakers & Jewellers. 


il 
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TO H.M. THE KING 


—don’t make a rush for the co/d tub. Go 


for a 
Mustard Bath 


instead, a hot or tepid bath to which a cou- 
ple of tablespoonfuls or so of COLMAN’S 
MUSTARD have been added. 


The immediate re-invigoration, the 
complete sense of ease and refreshment is 
succeeded by no after-lassitude or weariness, 
The effect is lasting. 


mustard 
COMTI 


“The Pen That Fills Itself” THE 


: Po SIMPLY PIONEER 
SS Rtaan | OF SELF- 
—_— FILLING 
PENS. 


Conklin'’s Setf-Filling 


é Filled and 
is positively the only fountain pen that can” } 
| be filled or cleaned with one hand. All j heen 
| other fountain pens require all your hands — with one 
and ingenuity. ae ba hands 
Mark Twain expresses the simplicity _ 
i seconds. 


and superiority of the ‘‘Conklin’’ in these. 


words:— : Seta: 
New York, Oct. 1, 1903. Prices : 
Dear Sirs:— | ; 12/6 

I prefer it to ten other fountain pens tt 

because it carries tts filler in tts own stom- “| 
ach and Ican't mislay tt, even by art and 16/- 
intention... Also I prefer it because tt 1s a apcte 

profanity-saver: it cannot roll off the desk. : 

*Kery truly yours, 25/- 


The new pocket 

size at 12/6 does 

not leak in any 
position, 


Sole Importers; 


AMERICAN AGENCIES, Ltd., 76, Turnmill Street, E.C. 


AT PASTILLES 


cice, Huskiness, or 
tc. 
ation for their 
gq or al hroat Troubles, 
a Formula of the 
Throat Hospital. 
and 4/6 per box. 
. Stamp to cover 
pi 


EVANS SONS LESGHER & WFBB LTD., 
H Ss rpool. 


anover Street, Live: 


Ask for EVANS’ Pastilles and refuse imitations, 


ill 


THE TATLER 


Dems Woodhead FRIE om fis 


we wiles 
DiAndrew Weilsom FRI E.cuys Borkcfeld Filters 


per gs 


remove all 


121 Oxford Yereet 
London db 


The Ideal Xmas Gift is 
the New Pocket Edition of 
the Gillette Safety Razor. 


The pocket edition of the Gillette Safety Razor 
is new and original—it is a compact little outfit, 
enclosed in a gold or silver-plated or gun-metal 
case-—with handle and blade box to match—and 
can be carried in the waistcoat pocket like a card- 
case, or slipped in the side of a travelling bag. 

It has all the splendid features of the Gillette 
Safety Razor. No stropping, no_ honing. 
Nothing to get out of order. Simplicity itself. 
Any man can use it, and it cannot cut his face. 


British made and sold everywhere, price One 
Guinea and upwards. Ask to see the new Pocket 
Edition. It is the ideal gift. 
Full list of Gillette Combination Sets specially adapted for gift purposes post 
free on application. Mention“ The Tatler.” 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR, Ltd., 17, Holborn Viaduct, 
London, E.C. 
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Fashions Behind the Footlights. 

e O where you will,” wrote in 1835 Mrs. 
Trollope,“ and you see French fashions ; 
but only in Paris do you see how they 
should be worn.” Surely had_ this 

travelled Englishwoman lived in the present 

century her opinion would have been very 
different as it is now universally conceded that 
on the English stage the latest schemes in the 
world of dress are en évidence, worn in accord- 
ance with La Mode’s latest commands. Little 

Mrs. Cummin, recently produced by Mr. Cyril 

Maude at The Playhouse, should be seen by all 

interested in the trend of fashion as the lovely 

dresses worn by Miss Marie Lohr have been 
created by Paquin and are an admirable forecast 
of the coming modes. Miss Léhr first makes her 
appearance in a mirage-blue cloth costume, the 
skirt revealing an extremely new arrangement 
of folds and pleats bordered at the foot with 
petit gris. The corsage is adorned with blue 
sill embroidery and the cloth sleeves are finished 
with a narrow band of petit gris while the under 
sleeves and vest are of silver lace. With this 
gown is worn the newest version of the bonne 
femme cloak of the same shade, which falls in 
gracelul folds from the shoulders ’and is brought 
into a deep bias hem at the foot, the square- 
shape grey miroir velvet collar being trimmed 
with gris and silver embroidery and tied with 
long scarf ends. 

tt tt 

An Important Item. 


A vey important item of the ensemble is the 

large picture hat of grey miroir velvet 
embellished with a panache of grey coq and 
osprey, the slightly-turned-up brim reve ealing a 
doublure of pale blue velvet. One can thoroughly 
understand Miss Lottie Venne’s (as the mother 
of the young bride) desire to gain possession of 
this millinery (eh d ceuvre. 


An Artistic iene Cant 
I. the second act Miss Léhr assumes an even- 
ing gown of white charmeuse, which was 
her wedding gown. The snow-white mousseline 
de soie draperies of the skirt are drawn away 
from the front towards the back, where they are 
imprisoned beneath a plaque of embroidery, 
while the simply-draped corsage of mousseline 
de soie is arranged to reveal a tiny chemisette of 
vecherché pearl embroidery. Earlier in the same 
act a peignoiy de luxe of two shades of rose 
chiffon is worn over this dress, pretaly frilled 
and finished with a collar of silver and steel 
embroidery. A few words must be said en pas- 
sant regarding the graceful gowns in which Miss 
Lottie Venne is attired as Mrs. Cummin. It 
must be remembered that their charm to a great 
extent is dependent on the inimitable manner in 
which they are worn. Ivory satin is the fabricat- 
ing medium of the dress she affects in the first 
act, accompanied. by a chiffon over dress of the 
coat persuasion bordered with dull-silver embroi- 
dery, the requisite touch of colour being intro- 
duced by a bunch of deep mauve ‘orchids. 
Another equally attractive gown donned by 
this clever actress is of carnation-pink satin witha 
diaphanous over dress of the same shade trimmed 
with old-gold embroidery. 


Alliance of Delphinium Blue and Orchid Mauve. 


here isa wonderful air of distinction in the 
beautiful toilettes worn by Miss Eva Moore 

and Miss Muriel Beaumont in The House Opposite, 
now being played at the Queen’s Theatre, for 
which Maison Jay is responsible. Miss Eva 
Moore’s exquisite gown—which is well-nigh 
invisible in the dim light of the first’act—is ‘ol 
pale orchid-mauve satin anglais accompanied 
by a bat-wing cloak of ninon “of the same shade 
lined with delphinium- blue chillon, the whole 
showered with iridescent paillettes, and bugles 
which scintillate with every movement of “the 
wearer. Another gown also assumed by Miss 
Moore in this play i is built of satin anglais of a 
mellow champagne shade, the corsage being 


arranged with fichu bretelles of satin embroidered 
with dull-gold soutache and chenille outlined 
with broad bands of parchment-tinted Venice 


lace. A floating panel decorated in the same 
original manner falls from the shoulders at the 
back, the Venice lace draperies which grace 
the skirt in front merging into it some 6 in. 
above the hem. 
8 8 8 

An Old-world Mode. 
Ms Muriel Beaumont in this act wears a 

perfectly charming dress from which a 
whole harvest of suggestions may be reaped. 


A DINNER GOWN 


Of heliotrope satin anglais showing the newest version 
of embroidered net garnitures 


The fabricating medium is coral-pink satin 
anglais, the skirt showing le dernier cri in panels. 
A stomacher of white Valenciennes lace is intro- 
duced on the corsage, which forcibly reminds 
one of the pictures of Henrietta Maria, the wife 
of Charles I.,and foreshadows the coming vogue 
of deep vests at the back and front of soft 
diaphanous materials. A large black picture 
hat trimmed with pink roses completes the 
toilette. In the third act Miss Beaumont appears 
in an ideal motor costume of Nattier-blue home- 
spun; the long coat extends to the hem of the 
skirt. with shawl révers, the picture being com- 
pleted by a Raphael cap. 


[No. 442, DECEMBER I5, 1909 


= By Marjorie 
o©@6©.-dsPFe@aa milton. 


The Vogue for Black and White. 
Amther dress of exalted merit assumed by 
Miss Moore is of white satin anglais veiled 
with black point d’esprit. The under skirt is 
trimmed with jet passementerie, which in the 
distance has the appearance of Chantilly lace 
arranged in vandykes. The waist-band is finished 
with a circular plaque of jet: and chenille em- 
broidery, which is surmounted with a narrow 
coral- pink ribbon shadowed with black net, 
ribbon of the same shade being threaded through 
the coiffure. The sleeves are of the quasi- kimono 
character while the décolletage is edged with a 
narrow band of black velvet tied ina | diminutive 
bow. 
Alliance of Elephant Grey and Mole. 
Ouite a novel idea and one which is instinct 
with artistic merit is the alliance of 
elephant-grey satin and mole-coloured chiffon 
en evidence in the evening dress donned: by Miss 
Moore in the last act, the latter forming the 
handkerchief draperies, which are outlined with 
dull-silver embroidery and are arranged to reveal 
the under skirt of grey satin in front. 


e t 

Norwegian Jewellery. 
mong ideal Christmas gifts beautiful jewellery 
must ever take a prominent place since it 
invariably forms a welcome addition even to 
the most complete jewel case. ‘here is always 
acharm and originality about the setting and 


* mingling of the precious gems in the chef d’ceuvres 


at Debenham and Ireebody’s, Wigmore Street, 
W. One can become the possessor of a very 
effective necklet in which aquamarines and pink 
topazes divide honours, the elusive lights of the 
former being reflected in the subtle pink shades 
of the former, for 10 guineas, Peridots and aqua- 
marines are another noyel but attractive alliance. 
Norwegian jewellery seems, likely to be worn 
more than ever this season, the beautiful clear- 
ness of the enamel being no doubt to a certain 
extent responsible for this, La Mode’s latest 
command. Here are to be found gold filigree 
necklets, the design accentuated with enamel, for 
2 guineas. Furthermore there are rvecherché pen- 
dants and brooches. The beauty of the shades of 
the enamel used for decorative purposes quite 
beggars description; they are priced at 6s, 6d. 
and. ros. 6d., while hat pins are 15s. gd. and 
25s. gd. a pair. It is only necessary for me to 
mention en passant that in the rococo jewellery 
there are literally hundreds of attractive designs 
specially suitable for Christmas gifts. 
Puritan Collars of Diamonds. 
“Lhe artistic salons of the Parisian 

Diamond Company—143, Regent 
Street; 185, New Bond Street ; and the 
Burlington Arcade—have for many 
years been the Mecca for all in search 
of Yuletide gifts. Quite a novelty this 
season are the Puritan collars of 
diamonds mounted on velvet. It is a 
delightful idea, the velvet forming a 
perfect background for these chef 
dceuvres of the jeweller’s art. The 
delicate tracery of diamonds ex- 
pressing a floral or conventional design is 
seen in alliance with a network of the same 
beautiful stones. 

% t% % 

A Present to Ourselves. 
Among the good resolutions which are made 

at the commencement of each year none 
are more worthy of commendation than those 
regarding the care of our personal appearance. 
Therefore no. more fitting present could be 
bestowed on ourselves than a case containing 
the preparations necessary for the Cyclax home 
treatment. As will be remembered the cele- 
brated skin specialist who was the inventor of 
these unique preparations, which are [requently 
styled Nature’s remedies, can be consulted free 
of charge at the salons of the Cyclax Company, 
58, South Molton Street, W. 
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Telephone: 1849 Mayfair. 
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WHEN IN DOUBT 
REMEMBER THAT 


BAU DE 
COLOGNE 


Special Prices during IS ALWAYS 
December and January. A WELCOME XMAS PRESENT. 


REST GOWN, 


in Chiffon Velveteen, 


for wearing after 


Hunting or Golf. 


LARGE Wicker Bottle - I4/- 3-Litre Glass-sto>pered Bottle, 20/- 
MEDIUM ,, wr - 7- 3-Litre “ys AA 10/- 
SMALL # Aa - 3/9 4-Litr: 5/- 
Single 4-0z, Bottle - - 2/3 2-oz. Watch-shaped Vial, with 

Single 2-0z. Bottle - - 43/3 Sprinkler - - - - 4/3 


ORIGINAL CASE of 6 bottles (4-0z. size), as illustrated, 13/6, post free. 
HALF-CASE of 3 Bottles (4-0z. size), 6/9, post free. 


Original Case of 6 Bottles (2-oz. size), 7/6, post free. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
Insist upon the No. 4711 (Blue and Gold Label). 


MRS. OLIVER, 115, New Bond St., W. WHOLESALE Depot: R. J. Reuter, 5, 6 & 7, Denman Street, Piccadilly Circus. 


MAPPIN BROS. Incorporated Tendon { 25 QUEEN VICTORIA ST. (City). Opposite the Mansion House. 
Addioucca: linge to 162, OXFORD ST., W. 
: * (220, REGENT ST., W. 
New Showrooms: I, Rue de la Paix, Paris. 
Also at 23, Boulevard des Capucines. 


(i908), LTD. SHEFFIELD. MANCHESTER. NICE. BIARRITZ. JOHANNESBURG. BUENOS AIRES. 


=p Xmas Gills 
ee : 


ll 


Write for 
Special 
Illustrated 


XMAS 
LIST 


Post Free. 


Beautiful Tortoiseshell and Inlaid Silver 
Timepiece. Size 34 by 44 in., 55/- 


Sterling Silver Chain Bag, 
Width of Frame, 4in., £3 17 6 


B 2392.—Solid Silver-mounted Blotter, inside fitted with 
pockets for notepaper, envelopes, and silk-covered book, 


Sizesmemenig Oe 103 113 124 133 15 16} in, B 3167.—Silver-mounted Leather Bridge Box, 
Persian Morocco £1 00 £126 £1 50 £1100 £1150 £2 20 ¢2100 four corners, silver name Bridge, fitted with | 


: . Tel 75 6552°5:0)42 two packs cards, scoring blocks, pencils, and 
Sterling Silver Manicure Set, in velvet-lined Case, 25/- Real Crocodile... £ Silver Meee esd O16. 00 4150 5150 book of rules, 15/- 


| 
| 
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OUT OF TOWN FOR THE CHRISTM 


E ‘have just received a copy of a most 
attractive programme issued by the 
Great Central Railway Company. It 
is intended for those who are spending 
their Christmas in the midlands, Yorkshire, Lan- 
cashire, Lincolnshire, or North of England. Its 
contents are arranged i in A B C order and thereby 
easily digested. On Friday, December 24, special 
expresses will leave Marylebone at suitable 
times for over 500 different stations. Breaklast, 
luncheon, or restauraut cars will be attached 
to the trains. Copies of this special A B C pro- 
gramme can be obtained free at Marylebone 
Station, G.C.R. town offices and agencies, or 
post free from Publicity Department, ‘216, Mary- 
Jebone Road, London, N.W. 
® & 

\ climate rivalling that of southern France 
= and Italy, scenery the equal of which is 
hard to find, comforts such as are only to be 
experienced ‘inside England’s coasts, together 
with those sports and pastimes so dear to British 
hearts, are a few of the reasons why the Cornish 
Riviera is becoming so indispensable to those who 
love to winter amongst their own countrymen, 
Our readers should obtain from the superinten- 
dent of the line, Paddington Station, the travel 
book entitled ‘The Cornish Riviera,’ which is 
forwarded for Sixpence ee free. 

[hose travel lling to Devon and: ‘Canvall are 

well catered for by the London and South- 
Western Railway Company, which announces 
special corridor expresses at cheap fares from 
Waterloo on Christmas Eve, December 24, to 
Exeter, North Cornwall, and North Devon 
stations. Special fast excursions will leave 
Waterloo about midnight on Christmas Eve for 
the West of England and also for certain places 
in Hants, Wilts, Dorset, Somerset, etc. Full 
particulars of cheap tickets, etc., are obtainable 
from Mr. Henry Holmes, superintendent of the 
line, W. erciles Station, S. Aes 

‘The programme cau te the Great Northern 

Xailway Company for Christmas travellers 
embodies a list of excursions to over 500 stations, 
covering Scotland, North-east England, York 
shire, Lancashire, Nottinghamshire, Lincolnshire, 


and Norfolk. The trains will be composed of 
steam-heated corridor carriages, ensuring a com- 
fortable journey. The principal excursions are 
as follows: Friday, December 24, for four, five, 
or seventeen days, to Edinburgh, Glasgow, Aber- 


A PRESENTATION TROPHY 


The above photograph depicts the handsome gift presented by 
the delegates to the Imperial Press Conference to Mr. Harry 
E, Brittain, originator and organiser of the conference. The 
design represents Britannia at the helm of the barque of Pro- 
gress, with Mercury, emblematical of the press, at the prow. 
The barque is supported by four wings, representing the four 
quarters of the earth, upon a globe of the world, on which the 
British Empire is traced, the whole standing on a plinth, 
round which are engraved upon festoons of laurel the names 
of the dominions and colonies which were represented at the 
Imperial Press Conference in June last. The trophy is the 
work of the: Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company, Ltd. 


deen, Dundee, etc.; Friday, December 24, for 
four, five, six, or nine days, to Nottingham, Shef- 
field, Lincoln, Grimsby, Leeds, Bradford, Halifax, 
Newcastle, etc. Programme giving full par- 
ticulars of the excursions can be obtained at any 
Great Northern station. 
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AAS HOLIDAYS. 


he London and North-Western Railway 
Company is well to_the front with its 
excursion arrangements for Christmas. Amongst 
the principal attractions are bookings at cheap 
fares from Euston on Thursday, December 23, to 
Dublin, Cork, Killarney, Bellast, Londonderry, 
and many other Irish stations; to Blackpool, 
Morecambe, the lake district, Liverpool, South- 
port, Manchester, Leeds, etc. ; on Friday, Decem- 
ber 24, to North Wales, Central Wales, the 
Cambrian Line, Birmingham, etc. 


at cc t 


Fxceptional facilities are offered by the Great 
Eastern Railway Company’s British Royal 
Mail UHarwich-Hook of Holland route for 
visiting Holland and Germany during the Christ- 
mas holidays. Tickets at reduced fares will be 
issued to Brussels, vid Harwich and Antwerp, on 
December 21, 22, 23, 24, and 27, available for 
eight days. Tickets dated to suit the convenience 
of. passengers can be obtained at the continental 
inquiry or booking offices, Liverpool Street 
Station. 
he Brighton Railway Company announces 
that “by its royal mail route vid New- 
haven, Dieppe, and Rouen a special fourteen- 
day excursion to Paris, Rouen, and Dieppe will 
be run from London by the express day and 
night services, Tuesday to Friday, December 21 
to 24. Friday- to-Tuesday tickets will also be 
issued to Dieppe and Paris by the day and night 
services from London, F riday to Sunday, Decem- 
ber 24 and 26. 


he usual excelient arrangements have been 
made by the South-Eastern and Chatham 
Railway for rail facilities this Christmas to 
Tunbridge Wells, Bexhill, St. Leonards, 
Hastings, Canterbury, Whitstable, Herne Bay, 
Birchington, Westgate, Margate, Broadstairs, 
Ramsgate, etc. The continental arrangements 
include cheap return tickets from London to 
Marseilles, Hyéres, Cannes, Grasse, Nice, Monte 
Carlo, Mentone, and other stations on the French 
Riviera. For the winter sports at Chamonix 
cheap return tickets will be issued. Full par- 
ticulars will be found in the holiday programme. 


NOTES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


An Ideal Gift. 

HAT to give a man is often a problem 
difficult to solve, but if one wishes 
to make a gilt which any man is 
sure to like the safest and best plan is 

to present him with a Gillette safety razor. The 
suitability of the Gillette razor as a Christmas gilt 
is best proven by the fact that over 70,000 were 
bought last year during the Christmas season. 
The Gillette is undoubtedly an ideal present, and 
there is no man who shaves but what appre- 
ciates it most heartily. 


cs 


French Salon of Decorative Arts. 


magnificent gallery devoted to the finest 

decorative arts of France has just been 
opened by the French-Decorative Art, Ltd., at 
139, New Bond Street, W. The showrooms, 
which occupy nS floors, are fitted in the most 
lavish style. Paul. Turpin, who conceived 
the idea of thic palatial emporium, has, been 
engaged upon decorative work in this country 
for over fifteen years. 


te t 
The Ubiquitous Brownie. 


V e Nave received a most interesting little 

booklet, “Smith Major, Myself, “and a 
Brownie, which describes the operations of pic- 
ture-making with this splendid little camera in 
a way that ‘will irresistibly appeal to the rising 
generation. The merits of the kodak produc- 
tions are so well known as to need no further 
mention at our hands. The book will be sent 
post free to any of our readers, and it will prove 
of more than ordinary interest at this season. 


At Sandringham. 

\V e learn that a Chappell grand pianoforte 
was used with the Russian Balalaika 

Orchestra when it gave its recent command 

performance at Sandringham. 


AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT 


The Gillette razor with case of blades complete 


vil 


“Bridge Sins.” 
most paar little brochure has recently 
been published entitled “Bridge Sins,’ 
writter by John Bland. It is hardly likely that 
any well- ‘bred, self- respecting bridge-player will 
feel that he habitually commits any of the 
special faux pas enumerated, but almost every 
experienced player will have acquaintances who 
practically never play a hand without being 
guilty of one or more of them. 


a 
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Recherche Chocolates. 
here are few people nowadays who do not 
include among their Christmas gilts at least 
half-a-dozen boxes of Fry’s delicious chocolates ; 
there is little doubt that they are cadeaux which 
are as highly appreciated by the adult members 


= 


of the community as by the young folks. This 
year the firm has beaten even its own high 


record in the reali of fancy boxes in which the 
delicious bonbons are packed. 


A French Hair-dressing. 
[yor more than three decades has Pétrole Halin, 
the French hair-dressing, enjoyedan enviable 
reputation due to the wonderfully beneficial 
effect it has not only on the hair but on the 
scalp. The proprietor of this well-known pre- 
paration has drawn our attention to the fact that 
it is absolutely free from all fire risk as it is non- 
inflammable and non-explosive. The word, 
*‘hétrole,” must on no account be confounded with 
“petrol” as the former is the French rendering 
of petroleum while the latter is quite a different 
preparation. 
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Our Ladies’ Dept. is noted for the 
most Fashionable Display of 


Evening Shoes in the West-End. Seasonable Gifts at Tee cigs 


will be able to 
inspect the 


9 
Swan & Ed Lars wees 
Indispensable—Our Xmas Gift Book—Post Free. 


EEN Uy 
m 4% 


La 


in London. 
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TP 3.—The ‘“‘ Compact” Writing Set in Y 
best Electro Plate, 2 Candlesticks, 1 Ink- Z No. 8 
stand, 1 Calendar, com- Z Vv oid 
plete in handsome lined Z Sart e 
D , 
76 TN.—Bronze High Front Shoe, beautifully em- Case, 12/11 Post 6d. j in finest 
broidered. Also in Black. Louis XV. heels. ~ Kolinski, 
y ee a ema fl] — 8 Gns. 
“a ai if Grex) Huge 
j we) hi Y AOA Muff 
i 7 \. | Ss og Il, rhe pe 
“ly x a a Gns. 
NS lS 
Aktheree? tla err Set 
13 Gns. 


| 


ret 7. 
71 TN.—Black or White Satin, richly embroidered, Pcieen sister ei pas 
Louis XV, heels. ; 2 


Kid, lined Satin, with 8 pockets 
5 inside, 3 sizes. 6 in. 3/11 
Price 10/9 7in, 4/11 8in. 5/11 


Colours: Green, Brown, Violet, 
Navy, and Dark Red. Post 3d. 


TP 2.—Special Purchase. 159 S 
Black Metal Watches jn Leather Wristlet \ 
Strap, 5/6 Regd. Post 3d. Usual Price 10/6 
Useful, Practical and Artistic Xmas Gift. 
Hall-marked ansitti 9-ct. Gold 
Silver ditto, 


83 TN.—Black Glacé Kid or Patent Leather, 
Pretty Filigree Buckle. . Louis XV. heels. 


Price 1 2/9 


TP 4.—Special Value. Hall-marked 
Silver Gents’ Military Hair Brushes 
and Silver-mounted Comb, in hand- 
some Case complete, with any single 
Initial on Brushes, 21/9 Post Free. 
If Monogram or Initials, 2/6 extra. 
Better Qualitiesin Stock, 30/-, 42/- 


AXmas Gift that Ladies Welcome |... 


Fox Set. 


21/- Umbrella for 10/9 ‘i | “= 


84 TN.—White Satin. Also in various colours 
jncluding newest dress shades. Louis XV. heels. 


rice 10/9 


Large Muff, 
10 Gns. 


75 TN.—Glacé Kid with Cross Straps, richly em- 
broidered in Steel. Louis XV. heels. 


Price 2 6/9 * 


A very 
Handsome 
Pres2nt. 


70 TN.—Glacé Kid with Openwork Embroidery 
in Jet, also in Bronze. 


Price 12/9 


“Bagshot.” 
Newest 
shape Black 
Caracul Fur 


All One Price. 


10/9 


31 in, long. 
43 Gns 


With 
ee StormCollar 
: : Post 5d. : eee and Revers, 
BBY DOR OES Nata GUESS BR UCTS SOONG: At this season we make our great offer of a ee 21/- Umbrella ats 40 in. long 
i ¥ 2 ice + ing 2arly vertisement for our Ladies’ 
Is. Pr 16/9 wonderful price of 10/9, constituting a yearly advertisement fo! 
nee 2 Bis Umbrella Department. The designs are exclusive, Hall-marked Silver Handles, 
Bronze, Grey, White, Green, Champagne. Silk or Bordered Twill Covers, Sticks with Fox’s Paragon Frames, or with Ditto, 
Price 13/9 Steel Tubes without Fox's Frames. ; i 
j Kindly state No. when ordering, also if Silk or Bordered Twtll Cover, 12 Gas 
also Tube or Sttek, Make second choice. 


Money returned tf not approved. 
91 TN.—Black Glacé Kid, pretty Steel Buckle. 


me Swans 


Also in Bronze Kid or Patent Leather. The Leading West-End Drapers, 


Price @/41 Regent St. & Piccadilly, London, W. 
= SS SE, <*> a SP ar ar 16) eee 
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“ Hiawatha.” 
NE of the most delightful performances of 
the past week was that of Mr. Coleridge 
Taylor’s Hiawatha by the Royal Choral 
Society at the Albert Hall. Its music 
seems likely to become as immortal as Long- 
fellow’s lovely poem which is its theme. It is 
one of those works full of genuine originality 
and individuality, for lack of 
which so much of the music 
of our time is savourless. It is 
perhaps quite the best thing 
that the talented West Indian 
composer has ever done. The 
Albert Hall was very comfort- 
ably filled with its devotees on 
Thursday night, and its fami- 
liarity ensured a performance 
as perfect as it could be. The 
soloists were Madame Conly, 
Mr. Dalton Baker, and Mr. 
Alfred Heather, a young tenor 
with a lovely voice, who rose 
well to his opportunities and 
gave the exquisite air, ‘ On- 
away, awake beloved,” with a 
fervour that bordered on in- 
spiration. 
ae i te 

Miss Viola Tree’s Début. 
n interesting feature of the 
third concert of the New 
Symphony Orchestra was the 
début as a concert singer of 
Miss Viola Tree, a daughter of 
Sir Herbert Beerbohm Tree, 
who is already known to 
playgoers as a charming actress. 
Miss Tree’s ambitions, however, 
are to excel in the musical 


MR. ERNEST SCHELLING 


Whose fantastic suite was given by the London 

Symphony Orchestra at Queen’s Hall. 

composer made his reappearance in England 
in order to perform the solo part 


profession, and. she has been studying singing 
at the Royal College of Music for more than 
a year. Although her inexperience is still 


apparent her perlormance on the night of her 
début was most creditable, and she sang Char- 
pentier’s “ Depuis le Jour’? with sympathy and 
charm, and was warmly applauded by the 
stood her in 


audience. Her stage training 


The well-known singer, 
The 


MR. ROLAND JACKSON 


one of whose most 

recent and successful appearances was at the 

Sunday Evening Concert at Covent Garden by 
the London Symphony Orchestra 


good stead in many ways as could be seen in 
the clear enunciation of her words—that rarest 
and yet most essential art a singer can 
possess—and also in the art of standing and 
moving gracefully and looking decorative on 
the platform. These are all thines which are 
as essential to those who profess the art of 
singing as the possession of a good voice, and 
they go a long way in making 
for success. 

Bod Po 


A Well-merited Honour. 
M: Landon Ronald, the 
clever conductor of the 
New Symphony Orchestra, has 
just had the unique honour for 
an [nglish musician of being 
invited by the president and 
council of the Royal Academy 
of St. Cecilia in Rome to 
conduct the symphony concert 
there on January 6. The pro- 
gramme is to consist chiefly of 
British compositions, including 
Elgar’s new symphony, which 
is to be heard for the first time 
in Italy. 


Mr. Percy Grainger’s Recital. 


British-born pianist who 

is rapidly coming to the 
front is Mr. Percy Grainger, a 
young Australian who shows 
all the qualities which belong 
to the first rank of executants 
besides a refreshing indepen- 
dence of thought and a vitality 
of technique and touch. 


no fibre, 
6d. 


no husk, 


THE MEXICAN |Iieee 


HAIR RENEWER 


PREVENTS the Hair from falling off, 

RESTORES Grey or White Hair to its 
ORIGINAL COLOUR, 

Is NOT A DYE. 


Of all Chemists and Hairdressers, 
Price 3s. Gd. per Large Bottle. 


Prepared only by the ANGLO-AMERICcAN Dru Co., Ltd, 
33, Farringdon Road, London, E.C. 


eoring® 


(@©HERRYBRANDY; 


Estb. 1818 


«¢ MAGNIFIGENT ” 


Sir J. C 


This is how an Eminent Physician describes 


PLASMON OATS 


The finest oats grown in Scotland, combined with Plasmon— 
require only 4 minutes’ 


PER PACKET. 


The Medical Times, June 26th, 1909, says :— 
“PLASMON OATS IS THE PREMIER FOOD OF ITS CLASS.” 


PLASMON COCOA 


Tenfold Nutriment, 9d. 


PLASMON IS USED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


“The Feeding of the Nations” (Truth), post free. 
PLASMON, Ltd. (Dept, B 148), Farringdon St., London, E.C. 


65, CHEAPSIDE, 


, M.D. 


PTT 


- Sclisone 
CNEURALGIA> 

RHEUMATISM 

“;GOUT 


boiling— 


LONDON BRANCH 
31.GU Titchfield Street 
LONDON. W 


per tin. 


Racine, Hunrine, 


CHRONOGRAPHS. 


Glass Case, 


rough wear. 


Post Free. 
and 


LONDON, E.C., 


Vill 


fe’ RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 


Calms Pain Immediately 


DF BENGUE & C2? 


SPECIALITIES FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Watches of every description for 
x YACHTING, 
GotrinG, CyciinG, &c., &c. 


Gold Keyless Chronograph, with 
Fly-back Seconds Hand, #-plate 
Half Chronometer, jewelled in 
13 Actions, 18-carat Gold Hunt- 
ing, Half-hunting, and Crystal 
registering the 
Seconds and Fifths of a Second, 
Specially made for Hunting and 


GOLD from £15, £20, £25, £30, £40 
SILVER,, £5, £8, £10, £15 


Te Z Illustrated Catalogues of 
Watches, Clocks, and Jewellery, 


105, REGENT STREET, 


ag 


a Wonderful Remedy 


NEURALGIA. 


2 /- Per Box 


91, Gt Titchfield Street, 
BOX PhS 
LONDON,.W. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS 


WAY HOME 


FOR 


CHRISTMAS 


If you are spending Chr stmas in 


THE MIDLANDS, 
YORKSHIRE, LANCASHIRE, 
—OR— 

NORTH OF ENGLAND, 
TRAVEL BY THE 


GREAT CENTRAL R™ 


FROM 
LONDON (MARYLEBONE). 
te- EXCURSIONS ARRANGED 
TO SUIT EVERYBODY. 3% 


A. B. C. Programme Free at Marylebone Station, 
Town Offices and Agencies, or by post from Publicity 
Dept., 216, Marylebone Road, N.W. 

SAM FAY, General Manager. 
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THE HALL MARK 


OTHER GOOD THINGS 


HAVE APPEARED 


UNDER THIS LABEL. 


THE HEWITT PISTON 


CROWDY L”™: 


OF QUALITY. 


VALVE ENGINE. 


OLAF STREET, 
LATIMER ROAD, 
LONDON, W. 


OF fSTHE 


WHAT IS IT? 


Aes Bz : SNOT. 
BEE BY 


Holidays by G: 


The Christmas HOLIDAY LINE 
THIS YEAR-—go to Devon or Cornwall. 


There are no better recreative counties in 


England. Riviera-like climate and un- 


equalled scenery. Seasonable festivities and 


special Winter rates at all Hotels and 
Boarding Houses, 


Obtain particulars of train 
services, fares, special facili- 
ties, also Booklet entitled 
“Winter Holidays” from 
Mr. J. Morris, Superinten- 
dent of the Line, Padding- 
ton Station, W. (Post free). 


JAMES C. INGLIS, 
General Manager. 


We KS LWA 
VRE Fin POR 


, CUCKOO CLOCKS 


A Novelty in handsome Swiss Carved Cases. Cuckoo opens 
emall door every hour and half hour, flaps his wings, calls 


hour of day; simple construction, good time- 
keeper; 14 by 10 inches. Post paid to any 2 / 6 
part in the British Isles. 


CAMERER KUSS & Co., 
JEWELLERS AND WATCHMAKERS (Esta. 1788), 

56, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C. 

‘ CATALOGUES FREE. 


COSTS NOTHING. | 


An XMAS GIFW for YOUR HUSBAND “free by post. 


A WORKING MODEL 


Y. S. C. 


A Post Card to the YORKSHIRE STEEL CUTLERS’ Co., 30, Holborn, E.C., will solve the problem. 


IN GREEN 
& SILVER 


ARNIS 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST RESTORATIVE. 
FOR COLDS, CHILLS, AND INFLUENZA. 


Wincarnis contains three of the most valuable nourishing elements—Extract of 
Malt, Extract of Meat, and Choice Wine. Anyone who has dealt with illness or 
disease knows the great value of each of 

these when given alone, butin theircom- & By 
bination and in such proportions as in 
Wincarnis are the most ideal form of 
nourishment—and, as any doctor will tell 
you—to get rid of a cold “feed,” or, in 
other words, get as much nourishment 
into the system as possible. 


The Warm Glow of Comfort that Win- 
carnis gives to a cold, chilled or exhausted 
person—the great strength it imparts after 
exhausting labour—has been over and 
over again testified by the public and the 
medical profession. These are weighty 
reasons why Wincarnis is the best tonic for 
colds, chills, and influenza, because it sup- 
plies the greatest amount of nourishment 
that can be assimilated and digested in the 
shortest time. Many attempts have been 
made to imitate Wincarnis, but it has never 
yet been improved upon. 


Pour out a Wineglassful of Wincarnis, 
hold it to the light, note its beautiful clear- 
ness, its sparkling purity—then taste it! 
Wincarnisis a revelation to those who have 
never tasted it before—it makes the blood 
tingle with animation and enthusiasm. 
Its nourishing elements feed and enrich the 
blood, and build up wasted tissue. 


Royal 
Appoint- 


XMAS ChHcER 


% Your friends 
would appre- 
ciate a bottle of 
Wincarnis_ for 

Xmas. 


TEST IT FREE. 


NOW to recuperate health and SIGN To Coleman & Co., Ltd., 
IS THE strength. If you send three THIS 238, Wincarnis Works, 
TIME penny stamps to cover carriage. COUPON. Norwich. 
you will receive a trial bottle FREE— Please send me a Free Trial Bottle of 
large enough to do you good and enable ““Wincarnis.” I enclose 3d. for carriage. 
you to appreciate its wonderful properties. 
Then you can buy “‘ Wincarnis”’ from your 
Wine Merchant, Licensed Grocer, or 
Chemist. It is also sold by the glass and 
in 1/- Flasks at Hotels, Licensed Houses, 
and Railway Refreshment Rooms. 


ADDRESS. 


Tue Tat er, Dec. 15, '09. 


PEE = AUER. 


Maeterlinck’s Fairy Play. 

HATEVER may be the ulti- 
mate fate of M. Maurice 
Maeterlinck’s charming fairy 
play, The Blue Bird, there 

can be no doubt in the minds of those 
who goto see it that, taken merely as 
a theatrical production, it is one of the 
most artistically, beautiful that London 
has seen for many a long day. Only 
those who are acquainted with the play 
in book form will realise Mr. Herbert 
Trench’s wonderful achievement —an 
achievement it may almost be said of 
the impossible. Not only has the vague 
Maeterlinckean atmosphere been ad- 
mirably retained, but what is even more 
important the symbolism of the story 
has been visualised as it were without 
losing anything of its beauty. To 
vitalise such things as sugar, milk, light, 
fire, and water without overstepping the 
border which separates the symbolic 
from the humorous is a really remark- 
able feat, and it says much for Mr. 
E, Lyall Swete’s admirable producing 
that the wonderful poetry of the original 
play has not evaporated when transferred 
to the surroundings of a modern theatre. 


any people will acclaim The Blue 
Bird a masterpiece. It will cer- 
tainly be the most-discussed production 
of the winter season. The curtain fell 
on the first night with some of the most 
enthusiastic cheering ever heard. The 
play is a dream play, full of beautiful 
poetical fancies, admirably realised by 
everyone connected with the Haymarket 
preduction. Tyltyl and Mytyl are the 


MISS MAUDIE THORNTON 


Who is at present on tour as leading lady in ‘‘A Waltz Dream.” Miss 
Thornton is one of the most charming and clever of the younger genera- 
tion of musical-comedy actresses 
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little son and daughter of Tyl, an old 
woodcutter. They fall asleep on Christ- 
mas Eve and dream that they are visited 
by the fairy, Berylune, who gives Tyltyl 
a diamond, which by pressing he will be 
able to see “ the inside of things.” After 
this the fairy despatches them to seek 
after the Blue Bird—which, of course, is 
meant by the poet to be the symbol of 
human happiness. Escorted by Light 
and accompanied by the faithful dog, 
the treacherous cat, Bread, Water, Milk, 
and Fire the children set out to accom- 
plish this quest. They visit many strange 
lands and see many wonderful and im- 
pressive sights, and though at the end the 
Blue Bird is not captured the voyage 
for its discovery will delight both young 
and old for many, many weeks to come. 
+t & 2 
’[ here is plenty of fantasy, plenty of 
beauty, and plenty of exquisite 
symbolism in Maurice Maeterlinck’s fairy 
play. The only things which it truly lacks 
are, first, a sense of humour and, secondly, 
that although the whole piece is planned 
for the discovery of the illusive Blue Bird 
it is never really captured at all, even at 
the end. Of course the philosophy of 
this is obvious, but we have our doubts 
if children—as children—really care for 
philosophy in a fairy play, especially if 
this philosophy is of the somewhat hope- 
less variety. Nevertheless, in spite of this 
*ack of popular effect, it still remains one 
of the most perfect things that London 
Chancellor Tas seen since Peter Pan, and incident- 
ally it will add yet another laurel to 
Mr. Herbert Trench’s already brilliant 
managerial crown, 


The “Swan” 


is the chief necessity of 
busy men and women who 
need an ever ready for 
service Pen, 


220 Words 
a minute 
with a “Swan.” 
This is what the Five First 
Pragewinners in the World’s 
Shorthand Championship wrote 


with the help of the “Swan"— 
a sure test of its reliability. 


Choose as a practical helpful 


Xmas Gift 


SWAN” 


FOUNTPEN. 


SPRUDEL-SALT 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS & FALSIFICATIONS. 
See That The Wrapper Bears The Signature OF The Sole Agents: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, LT, Lonpon, LIVERPOOL & BRISTOL. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS & DRUG STORES. 


SOUTH EASTERN & CHATHAM RAILWAY. 


CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS. 


ANNES, NICE, MONTE CARLO, Etc.—CHEAP RETURN TICKETS, 

via DOVER and CALAIS, rst Class, £9 12s. od., 2nd Class £6 ras. od., will be 

issued, leaving HOLBORN VIADUCT STATION at 11.0a.m. on DECEMBER 23rd. 
Returning any day up to JANUARY 3oth. 


PARIS and BACK, via CALAIS or BOULOGNE, 30s. Od. BRUSSELS 
and Back, 17s. 4d.; BOULOGNE and Back, 17s. rod. CHAMCNIX and Back 
(Winter Sports), £4 10s. od. 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER) 24th.—A FAST LATE TRAIN to 

SEVENOAKS, TUNBRIDGE WELLS, ST. LEONARDS, HASTINGS, 
ASHFORD, CANTERBURY, RAMSGATE, MARGATE, FOLKESTONE, and 
DOVER, leaving CHARING CROSS at 12.15 midt. WATERLOO, 12.17 a.m., 
CANNON STREET, 12.22 a.m., LONDON BRIDGE, 12.28 a.m., and NEW CROSS 
at 12.37 a.m, A FAST LATE TRAIN to CHATHAM, SITTINGBOURNE, 
SHEERNESS, FAVERSHAM, WHITSTABLE, HERNE BAY, BIRCHINGTON, 
WESTGATE, MARGATE, BROADSTAIRS, RAMSGATE, CANTERBURY, 
WALMER, DEAL, and DOVER, leaving VICTORIA 12.30 midt., HOLBORN 
12.25 a.m., ST. PAUL'S 12.26 am., ELEPHANT AND CASTLE 12.31 a.m., 
LOUGHBORO' JUNCTION 12.37 a.m., BRIXTON 12.38.a.m., and HERNE HILL 
12.45 am. CHEAP RETURN TICKETS will be issued by these Trains, at the 
Week-end Fares, for Stations to which Week-end Bookings are in force. 


HRISTMAS DAY.—SEVERAL EXTRA TRAINS WILL RUN, BUT 


the Ordinary Services will be ason Sundays. 


Price bis site: rolled sold wa aeiety pin and snap, 23/6 and upwards, 


May we send you our Free Xmas Booklet? 


MABIE, TODD & Co,, 7 © %,u1SH HousoRN, 


93, Cheapside, E.C.; 95a, Regent St., W. 3, Exchange St., Manchester. 
10, Rue Neuve, Brussels. Brentano's, 37, Avenue de |’Opéra, Paris. 
And at Bale, New York, Chicago, and Sydney. 


OXING DAY. — CHEAP EXCURSIONS FROM PRINCIPAL 

STATIONS TO LONDON, returning about midnight. Frequent Trains from 

VICTORIA, HOLBORN, and LUDGATE HILL to the CRYSTAL PALAC# (HIGH 
LEVEL STATION) and vice versa. 


During the Holidays several Trains will be withdrawn or altered. 
For further particulars as to Times of Trains, Alterations in Train Services, &c., 
see Special Train Service Supplement and Holiday Programme. 


VINCENT W. HILL, General Manager. 
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CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR 
EXCURSIONS 


FROM 


EUSTON 


and other London Stations. 


FARES 


DATE. 
TO DECEMBER FROM 
Ss. 


d 
IRELAND - = - “ - 28rd 24 


_{ 24th & | 
SCOTLAND - = - | 81st ; 24 
Liverpool, Manchester, and Leeds 
Districts - - = = = ZA are ‘ 16 
Blackpool, English Lakes - 5 


North, South, and Central Wales | 
and Cambrian Lines - - - 
Bolton, Blackburn, Colne, and 24th 16 
other Stations on the L. & Y. | 


Line - - - . - - 


North Staffordshire District = 24th 13 


Birmingham District - = z | oath 


Week-end Tickets will be issued on Friday and Saturday, December 24th 
and 25th, to numerous Holiday Resorts (including Scotland). 

For full information and particulars of Local Excursions obtain Pamphlet at 
any of the Company’s Stations or Town Offices, or write to the Enquiry 
Office, Euston Station, London, N.W. 


FRANK REE, 


December, 1909. General Manager. 


SPECIAL 
TRAINS 


From LONDON (Waterloo Station). 


EXPRESS CORRIDOR DINING CAR* TRAINS 


conveying passengers at Ordinary and Cheap Third Class Fares to 


DEVON & CORNWALL 


will leave Waterloo (No. 6 Platform) 


on CHRISTMAS EVE, DECEMBER 24, at 


7.0 p.m. for Exeter, Bude, Launceston, Padstow, Wadebridge, 
Bodmin, and other North Cornwall Stations. 
7.25 p.m. for Exeter, Exmouth, Tavistock, Plymouth, &c. 
7.35 p.m. for Exeter, Barnstaple, Bideford, Torrington, Ilfracombe, 
and other North Devon Stations. 
(* Dinners, 3/-, and Suppers, 2/-, served en route.) 


SPECIAL FAST EXCURSIONS 
to the above-mentioned places, and to 
WWilts, Somerset, Dorset, &c. 
14 Days’ Excursions, via Southampton, to 


PARIS, NORMANDY, & BRITTANY. 


For full particulars see Programmes obtainable at the Company's Stations and Offices, 
or from Mr, Henry Hotmes, Superintendent of the Line, Waterloo Station, S.E. 
CHAS. J. OWENS, General Manager. 


Also 


Hants, 


xi 


THE TATLER 


XMAS TRAVEL 


With the festive season fast approaching the 
question of the cheapest and most comfortable 
means of travel arises 


No discomfort attaches to Winter 
travelling on the Great Northern 
Railway . 5 : : ; : : 


Carriages are kept comfortably warmed 
by a patent steam heating process 


With regard to Speed the G.N.R. is the 
quickest route between London and 
Sheffield, Leeds, Bradford, Halifax, 
Hull, York, Newcastle, Edinburgh, 
Perth, Dundee, &c., &c. : ; ; 


4 
. Excursions to suit Xmas travellers cover over 
500 stations in the North-Eastern and 
West’ Riding Districts, Lancashire, 
Norfolk, Lincolnshire, the Midland and 
Home Counties, and include bookings to 
Scotland on Fridays, December 24th 
and 3ist, for 4, 5, or 17 days 


A 24-page Excursion Programme, 
containing full details, can be obtained 
gratis from the Chief Passenger Agent, King’s 
Cross Station, or any G.N. Station or Office . 


LONDON (Ss: Pancras) 


TO OVER 


5OO PLACES, 


INCLUDING 


PROGRANWINMES 
Now READY 


FREE ON APPLICATION to any OFFICE 

of the MIDLAND RAILWAY COMPANY or 

THOS. COOK & SON, or to any MIDLAND 
STATIONMASTER, &c. 


CHIEF LONDON OFFICE—ST. PANCRAS STATION, N.W, 


WEEK-END TICKETS 
will be issued by ordinary trains from St. Pancras on Friday and Saturday, 
December 24th and 25th, available to return on Sunday, Monday, or Tuesday, 
ecember 26th, 27th, and 28th. 
SATURDAY TO MONDAY TICKETS 


to all Midland Stations, with few exceptions. 


Derby. W. GUY GRANET, General Manager. 


ETB Adee Ere 
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A QUESTION OF TIME—continued. 


“Indeed I was not,” smilingly replied 
Trevor, leisurely rising to his feet and 
pocketing the sketch book, ‘for we have 
only motored here from Paris for the day. 
Tam sorry, monsieur, if Lhave unconsciously 
broken any regulations,’ and raising his 
hat he assisted Delia to rise and they 
turned to leave the spot. But the French- 
man politely barred the way. 

“One moment, please. I presume you 
have a sketching permit from our Ministry 
of War?” 

A vague shrug of the shoulders was 
Trevor's reply. 

“Then I regret I must detain you for 
further inquiries.” 

. “Detain us?’ she gasped. “But in 
Heaven’s name why, monsieur, and for 
how long?” 

“Even my own countrymen, madame, 
may not sketch near military ground with- 
out special permission, and this rule is 
obviously stricter with regard to foreigners. 
You will probably be released as soon as 
your identity is satisfactorily established, 
but,” here the speaker consulted his watch, 
“it is now too late to convene a court of 
inquiry, and I fear you will have to pass 
the night at Montmorency. — Foreseeing 
this contingency I have already sent a 
man to the inn for a carriage to convey 
us to the town, only a mile distant.” 

The stilted speech carried no meaning 
to Lady Fane, now mentally paralysed by 
the horror of the situation, and Hughie 
also listened with heedless ears, for the 
fact that Delia must: at once be liberated 
and at any cost was now his only thought. 
Yet on the other-hand he reflected there 
was surely nothing to implicate his cousin 
in the unfortunate affair. He therefore 
bowed gravely to the speaker, signified his 
readiness to accompany him, and assumed 
in as careless a tone as anxiety would 
permit that “Madame could return at 
once to Paris.” 

But madame it seemed could do 
nothing of the kind and must also be held 
as a witness, and at this the artist lost his 
temper and threw politeness to the winds. 
“But this is an outrage,’ he cried. 
“‘ Arrest me if you like, but what on earth 
can this lady have to do with it?” And 
Hughie clenched his fists and glared so 
fiercely at some diminutive linesmen who 
had joined the group that they glanced 
nervously at their leader and instinctively 
fell back a pace or two. 

“T must decline to argue the matter,” 
said the latter curtly. “ Moreover, here is 
the carriage, which will obviate further 
discussion.” 

Now, there is nothing in life more 
hopelessly dilatory than French law, civil 
or military, or this little drama might 
have ended at the hétel de ville to which 
this ill-fated couple were first conveyed ; 
for at Trevor's request a special messenger 
was despatched to Paris, who speedily re- 
turned with papers of identification, which 
in the lady’s case were not required, and 
in his own were found satisfactory. This 
would under ordinary circumstances have 
ensured the immediate release of both 
prisoners, especially as nothing of a sus- 
picious nature had been found in their 
possession; but a formal acquittal by the 
general commanding the district was, it 
appeared, indispensable ; and the general’s 
signature could not possibly be obtained 
until next morning as he was dining in 
Paris and was, moreover, an elderly 
bachelor of such festive proclivities that 
he seldom returned from these excursions 
until past midnight—scarcely in the mood 
or perhaps condition to attend to grave 


prison bed and tried to collect 


professional duties. So explained the 
commandant, with a deprecatory smile for 
his chiel’s little weaknesses, and at this 
final blow to all hopes of a speedy de- 
liverance poor Delia gave way to despair 
and a flood of tears. ‘‘ Tell these people 
I must go, Hughie,” she sobbed, driven to 
distraction by the stolid indifference of her 
tormentors; “tell them it’s a matter of 
life and death! Tell them anything you 
like!” And Hughie did so, in execrable 
French and unparliamentary English, but 
all to no purpose, for the sallow-faced 
artilleryman was impervious to even the 
fair Delia’s impassioned entreaties. And 
to such outrageous lengths is occasionally 
unwound the red tape of France that 
Lady Fane and her cousin were actually 
consigned to the local gaol for the night 
notwithstanding Trevor's terrible threats 
of British vengeance before the juge de 
paix. 

It was nearly dark when they reached 
the prison, a grim, grey building on the 
outskirts of the town, and here Trevor, 
notwithstanding threats and entreaties, 
was led away by male warders while 
Delia was conducted toa cell in another 
part of the building, where as the heavy 
door swung to the darkness of death 
seemed to sink into her soul with its 
resounding crash of wood and metal. 
Then, half-dazed with the disaster of the 
day, the girl threw herself on the hard 
her 
thoughts. ‘‘ By this time,” she reflected, 
“Sir Hector would have entered the train 
at Marseilles,’ and all her bewildered 
senses cculc clearly realise was the fact 
that a few hours must now bring about 
the fatal discovery which must part them 
for ever. Everything else which had 
occurred, from breakfast at the inn to this 
whitewashed cell, seemed to form part of 
some ghastly nightmare from which she 
would presently awaken in her cheerful 
chintz bedroom at the Ritz, the dainty 
apartment which must now be relegated 
with other joys to a happy past which she 
could never know again. So the night with 
maddening monotony crept away until a 
grey dawn filtered into the cell, once more 
revealing its grim, repellent surroundings. 

Nor did Trevor close an eye throughout 
those hours of darkness, and it was nearly 
ten o’clock when he was summoned 
before the tribunal, an ordeal which Delia 
was spared, and which in his case was a 
mere farce which might easily have been 
dispensed with. For the general, a 
paunchy, purple-faced little man, was in a 
fussy, irritable mood, probably due to 
over-night indulgence, and seemed only 
anxious to be rid as soon as possible of 
the troublesome tourist who had dragged 
him out of bed at this unreasonable hour ; 
indeed, he signed the order for his release 
without even a glance at the prisoner. 
And it was for this, thought Hughie, that 
they had been detained, that a woman's 
honour had been sacrificed, for the sake of 
a dissipated, gold-laced old reprobate and 
his sallow-faced underling, who perhaps 
luckily had already returned to his 
accursed fort or Hughie would certainly 
have been rearrested on a charge of 
assault and battery. But misfortunes 
seemed to rain upon the unfortunate artist. 
It was nearly mid-day when he reached the 
prison, only to find that Delia had been 
attacked by a fainting fit of so grave a 
nature that an ambulance was sent for to 
convey her to the nearest inn. ‘‘ Nothing 
serious, my dear sir,’ said the white- 
haired old physician hastily summoned 
to the Lyon d’Or: I have prescribed an 


opiate, and I predict that madame will 
awaken this evening completely  re- 
covered.” 

The artist wandered aimlessly for a 
while about the sleepy little town, for time 
he bitterly realised was now of no import- 
ance. Nearly twenty-four hours . had 
elapsed since he had tasted fcod, which a 
feeling of faintness rather than hunger 
drove him in quest of. ‘I shall need 
strength,” he thouzht, “for my interview 
to-night with the general,” for this he had 
already resolved was the only course to 
pursue, a kind of forlorn hope which 
instinct whispered would, with one of Sir 
Hector’s suspicious and stubborn nature, 
meet with little chance of success. These 
reflections brought Hughie to the old grass- 
grown marketplace, where he sat down 
to breaklast outside a modest restaurant. 
More to dispel these than for the sake of 
news he took up a copy of the day’s 
“ New York Herald” which a neighbour 
had left onaseat beside him. But that 
erratic journal was less lively than usual, 
and he was about to throw it down in 
disgust when his eye caught the word, 
“ Marseilles,” and beneath it a short para- 
graph—just a few words, but those ol such 
startling import that they seemed to dance 
before his eyes in letters of fire. “Can it 
be true?” he muttered as he read :— 

Marseilles, August 23.—Owing to a sus- 
picious case of illness on board the P. and O. 
ss. Mahvatta the latter will not be released 
from quarantine until the evening of Thursday, 
the 25th inst. 

A respite of twenty-four hours! The 
newspaper and its brass rod fell with a 
clatter on the pavement as Hughie sank 
back in his chair half-dazed with the 
unspeakable sense of relief a man must 
experience when reprieved on the scaflold. 
The reader's first impulse was to rush 
off to the Lyon d’Or, but Delia, he 
reflected, would still be sleeping, and 
besides the “ Herald’s”’ statement, if in- 
correct, would only make matters worse. 
It would be wiser, he concluded, to verily 
facts, and lighting a fresh cigar he strode 
off to the railway station as if walking on 
air, and within an hour had reached the 
Ritz. Was this news incorrect, and would 
the general be there? Well; if so, the 
dreaded meeting would be the sooner 
over. Nevertheless, Hughie entered the 
office with the madly-beating heart of a 
man who throws his last stake. There 
were certainly no outward signs of any 
trouble that morning. ‘Madame had 
stayed the night with friends in the 
country,’ and the urbane manager, who 
had been greatly perturbed at his dis- 
tinguished guest’s prolonged absence, 
expressed great relief. ‘“‘ Lady Fane has 
sent me for her letters,’ added Hughie, 
rapidly gaining confidence, and an atten- 
dant was despatched for her ladyship’s 
mail, from which her cousin eagerly 
snatched a flimsy blue paper peeping 
from a pile of bulkier correspondence. 
The telegram was brief enough—half-a- 
dozen words from Sir Hector confirming 
the delay and cursing the fates which, in 
another quarter, had proved so propitious. 
Another five minutes sufficed to flash the 
glad tidings to Delia, with the happy 
result that a few hours later Lady Fane, 
still. pale and fatigued but otherwise 
radiant, sat down with her cousin to 
dinner at the Lyon d’Or, once more 
attired in the bewitching grey frocix which 
now bore sad and unmistakable traces 
of a night passed in strange company. 

So this little story, although it is partly 
true, ends happily for all concerned. 
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